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“ But, my dear, aren’t those osteopaths rather— I mean to say— 
intimate in their manipulations?” 

“Oh, yes! I had to become engaged to him for the course of 
treatment!” 
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AND YOU’D DO THE SAME 





age WEEK JupckE, like a feather 
4 of humor, tickles the risibilities 
of the nation. It is not from the + 
laughing jackass, nor down from the 


hin f 
goose, and it is rather a feather ' 
in your cap if you are a_ regular 
reader and a ready wit—ready with 
15 cents. 
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Witchcraft. 


“Life, Liberty and the pursuit of Happiness” 


The Wretch 
by John W. Krafft 


Serr fellows can get away with any- 
h 


thing. 

There’s one in our neighborhood who 
does it. 

Morals don’t mean a thing to him. 

He’s unmarried, and lives openly with 
a woman he’s crazy about. 

And doesn’t give two steam-heated 
hoots what the neighbors say or think. 


_ The Romantic One—And I suppose you’re going to look 
into your mirror to-night, Nan, to find out who your own 


true love is to be? 


The Practical One—I don’t have to, old dear. 


into Bradstreet’s this afternoon. 


He has no regard for truth or law. 

‘The duties of the so-called good citizen 
are the bunk, so far as he is concerned. 

He doesn’t vote either at the primaries 
or the elections. 

He never thinks of paying a bill. 

We saw him take a two-dollar taxi ride 
without giving the driver a pleasant look. 

And the driver only looked at him and 
muttered something silly. 

He won’t work a lick. 

He won’t go to church, 

He can’t play cards, 

Or dance. 

Or sing. 

Or fool 
ments. 

Or the radio. 

As a conversationalist he’s 
void. 

He neglects his appearance terribly. 

He hasn’t shaved for weeks. 

He'd let the house burn down before 

he’d turn in a fire alarm. 
The telephone can ring itself weak 
and he won't give it a tumble. 
: He lacks opin- 
ions. 

Even on the 
good old prohibi- 
tion question 
nobody knows 
actually where 
he stands. 

One minute 
he’s dry. 

And the next 
minute he’s 
wet. 


around with musical instru- 


null and 


I looked 


But we will say this for him. 
He comes of a darn good family. 
He’s our new baby. 


“What a peculiar coat-of-arms!” 
“Oh, those—they’re broken arches. 
One of my ancestors was a crusader.” 


Rar 


At the Hallowe’en Party 
She—My, oh, my! What a 
Why you can hardly move. 
He—Yes, and it will be worse after 
they eat. 


cTOW d! 


ahh 


“T understand,” said the editor, “that 
Borem’s new book ends happily.” 
“Yes,” commented the critic, “happily 
for the reader.” 
ery 


“T am willing to trust the people!” 
roared the office seeker. 

“Why run for office? 
grocery store.” 


Just open up a 





Drawn by GILBERT WILKINSON, 


“Look here, waiter, we’ve been waiting 
over half an hour!” 
“Can’t help it, sir; this isn’t the divorce 


court.” 


WOES OF THE POETS 


© THE Inn, the Crown and Anchor, 
where Bill Shakespeare used to rest, 
came one day the village banker, 

on a strange and urgent quest. 
“Willyum,” said the man of shillings, 
“vou are handy with a lyre; I have heard 
your plaintive trillings rising like a house 
afire. People say your fame is spreading, 
people read the tosh you drool, you are 
known from York to Reading and from 
Hull to Liverpool. I have always said, 


by Walt Mason 


by Caesar, sworn it by my halidome, that 
I'd patronize the geezer who’s producing 
things at home. 

“Every hamlet has its poet, every city 
has its bards; and with talent, you must 
know it, they are loaded to the guards. I 
could bring an outside singer to this town 
to do my job, I could doubtless hire a 
dinger for a quid, perhaps a bob. Now, 
our bank has just been painted, and the 
inside kalsomined; and it is no longer 


> 


tainted with moss of years behind. I 
would have it celebrated, have some bard 
its charms enhance, and you're doubtless 
much elated that I’m giving you the 
chance. Get your harp and hop right to 
it, celebrate the work we’ve done, and 
I'll pay two quid, beshrew it, where I 
planned to pay but one.” 

Always people treat the singer in this 
patronizing style, and there is some sort 
of stinger back of every word and smile. 
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APPROACH the learned attorney 
iora parcel of advice; humbly do you 
ike the journey, for the lawyer cuts 
much ice. With your hat in hand you 
greet him, tell the troubles of your soul, 
the grim details you treat him, while 
uesses at your roll. And he hands 
out some piffle in his deep resounding 
s, and he “Please make the 
He of five hundred useful bones.” Life 
taught him how to measure your 
pply of shining ore, and you write the 
ck with pleasure, and you kotow to 

e floor. 
Then you seek the bard rheumatic 
th fine frenzy in his eye; he is toiling in 
his attic, writing odes that cannot die. 
He'll be famous when the lawyer is for- 
votten in the town, for the well-known 
destroyer cannot slay a_ bard’s 

vn. 
{nd you do not doff your bonnet when 
i face the toiling pote, but you say, 
“Grind sonnet on my new Side- 
winder boat. It’s the finest bus that ever 
made the jealous raise laments; write me 
something keen and clever and I'll hand 

i fifty cents.” 


Says, 


me a 


We your leg needs amputating, or 
you have kindred need, 

rvous, sick and palpitating, to the sur- 
g And the doc he fixes 
prices, and he treats you with disdain, as 
he separates or splices ligament and bone 
and vein. When he says, “A thousand 
dollars,” for this grisliest of tasks, you 
nay wilt down sundry collars, but you 
cough up what he asks. 

Then when you are convalescent to the 


some 


m you proceed. 


bard you lightly skim, saying, “By the 











The straight and narrow path in New York 


star and crescent, sing my amputated 
limb! about my leg of lumber, 
and how well the blamed thing fits, sing 
its hue of polished umber, and I'll gladly 
pay six bits!” 


Vintley—Doesn’t Dr. Johnson charge 
you more than Dr. Jones did? 

Becker—Yes, per visit; but Dr. John 
son next week,” and Dr. 
Jones says, “Come to-morrow.” 


Sing 


“Come 


Savs, 


Fair Pupil (to riding instructor)—Darling, dad will soon begin to wonder if I’m seeing you so 


often just for riding lessons. 
“By Jove, yes! 


I must send him a stiff bill!” 
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The butler trembled, as he always did when Squibb simply looked at him 


SQUIBB'S APPARITION 


by J. A. Waldron 


QUIBB was a pessimist. And yet 
that is not exactly the word. If 


there ever Was a personification of 
a grouch Squibb would be the picture. 
He believed in few things outside of those 
that actually touch the senses. He be- 
lieved in dinner after he had eaten dinner. 
He believed in a good cigar .) hile a good 
cigar was between his teeth and burning. 
He believed in rain when it was raining, 
and in cold and heat as his certified 
thermometer recorded them. Squibb 
may have had dyspepsia, but as he did 
not believe in doctors he never found out. 
Those with whom he came in contact 
thought he had something worse. 

Squibb practiced all sorts of meanness, 
he abused everybody, and he was hated 
to the point of constant personal danger. 
Many men have fads, and some fads are 
incredible of the men who indulge them. 
It may be logical that a geographer should 
collect postage stamps, or that any scien- 
tist should excite himself over current 
detective stories in the intervals between 
profound work. But when it is said that 
Squibb turned for recreation to astronomy 
the limit of human contradiction is 
touched, 


Squibb’s disbelief in mundane things 
which usually command credence con- 
trasted strangely with his belief in the 
actuality of the grotesque creatures which 
quasi-astronomers picture as possible in- 
habitants of Mars—people, if they are 
people, who look like magnified bumble- 
bees without wings, and the like. On all 
other subjects, human, historic or fan- 
ciful, Squibb was as hard as nails in 
ridicule or skepticism, and he laughed at 
all superstition. 


Nps EVENING Squibb was particularly 
grumpy and cynical, for it was the 
first of the month, and he had just signed 
checks for the privilege of living in good 
circumstances in an exclusive part of 
town. With each check he had inclosed 
a note which would have sounded like a 
squeal if verbally delivered. Prices, or 
the character of service rendered by those 
who catered to his comfort, were the 
bases of his criticism. And now he sat 
in an easy-chair in his den, reluctantly, 
yet with something of relish, blowing 
smoke from a rich cigar as he mentally 
grumbled over the management of things 
on the planet upon which he assumed a 
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Illustration by Robert Patterson 


right to live, as well as about matters more 
immediate. 

It was late, and Squibb was sleepy. He 
had eaten too much, and without the 
judgment that a dietitian would haw 
exercised. As he smoked he was roused 
by a strange happening. A vapor he 
knew it was not the product of his cigar— 
came pouring through the keyhole in the 
door that led from his den to the hall. 
Squibb was inclined to doubt his eyes 
until the vapor began to materialize. At 
first it was opaque, phantom-like, but 
soon it became substance and came to 
life. It was in no respect anything 
resembling any being he had ever dreamed 
of even in his astronomical fancy. 

A head out of all proportion to the 
body became visible. Arms grew long 
and longer, joint after joint unfolding in 
a way that reminded Squibb of a pocket 
foot-rule he had possessed when a boy. 
A like mechanism was apparent as to legs, 
but these stopped lengthening, with joints 
plainly in reserve, when the figure almost 
reached the ceiling. 

The creature had but one eye, which 
was centered where a nose ought to have 
been, and it was as large as a tea saucer 
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and so bright that it seemed to give out 
heat. There was no eyelid, but that was 
not necessary, as the eye did not wink. 
The mouth was large, and resembled the 
mouths on ancient Greek masks. There 
was no hair on the head, which was 
covered with knobs that would have 
driven a phrenologist to drink. 

As he thought afterward, Squibb never 
noted whether the apparition was clothed 
or not, or what the body looked like. 
The solitary, unblinking eye transfixed 
his gaze. He pinched himself to make 
sure he was awake. He sought nerve 
swlace from his cigar, but it had gone 
out. Squibb never before had lacked 
words, but at the moment there was no 
conversation in him—not even a “Good 
evening!” He felt that what little hair 
he had was erect, and his clothing was 
irksome. For the first time in his memory 
he was in a funk. 

“[ surprise you, I assume,” said the 
visitor. The voice rumbled like thunder 
far away, and there was a creaking as 
though something needed oil as the figure 
moved a bit, but enunciation was plain. 

Squibb pulled himself together, as 
there was no sign of physical violence, 
and wonderingly said: “Then you speak 
English!” 

“[ speak all tongues. I 
knowledge in every atmosphere in which 
[am cast. And I can read all thought. 
You are speculating as to whence I come.” 

“Notfrom Mars, IIlventure.”” Squibb’s 
tone was of conviction. He had _ not 
studied in vain. 

“You know nothing of Mars, Squibb. 
Ido. I stopped there on my way. Iam 
making a tour of the worlds. Not be- 
cause I desire to travel, but because Il am 


forced to do so.” 


absorb all 


SQUIBB was so amazed to be called by 
‘J his name that for a space he was 
silent. “Then do you mind telling me 
where you are from?” 

“Betelguese.” 

In view of the marvels of that great 
celestial body that Squibb had read about, 
he trembled. “You must make some 
speed!” he ventured at 
last. 

“You measure 
hy minimums, Squibb. 
I go millions of miles 
while vou draw a 
breath ves, billions.” 

“You can’t 
much on your way! 
May I ask why you 
travel—why are 
here?” 

“As a penance. The 
shape I assume here is 
an infinite miniature of 
my materialization on 
Betelguese. As much 
smaller as a gnat is 
smaller than an elephant. 
I speak in terms that fit 
your puny understand- 
ing.” 

“But why 
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Bobby (coming out of retirement)—Sister, shall I start a dance record? 


"7 was banished because I Was a 
grouch, finding fault with things that were 
well enough as they existed. I was self- 
ish. I abused those who served me. I 
spoiled the pleasure of others. I> am 
doomed to go on and on until T find some 
creature more despicable than I have 
been.” The voice halted, but the blazing 
eve seemed to Squibb to wither him. “I 
am visiting other worlds, and when I find 
such a creature I am to discover another 

some model character upon whose 
attributes I may build a new life for my 
self. When I am reformed, I can return 


“Why don't you help the lady up?” 
“Father told me never to pick up women!” 


to Betelguese. I have encountered in 
space millions —billions—of creatures of 
diverse shapes from various planets 
many from what vou call the earth, an 
insignificant ball. 
der in expiation of their sins, in search of 
redemption. Thev have lived their first 
lives, and are paying penalties.” 

“Why did vou search me out?” 

“Because vou are a terrible example, 
Squibb. I know that vou are a mis 
anthrope- a killjov——a tvrant-—a 
a disturber of the content of 
better men and women —a 


These creatures wan- 


social 
human pest 
monumental 
term 
vou may understand. I 
remains to be seen 
whether you profit: by 
my visit.” 

“How ‘ie Squibb’ 
teeth were chattering 
“Determine that 

vourself, Squibb.” 
And the vision, or 
whatever it was. resolved 


groucher. | use 


for 


itself again to Vapor and 
disappeared through the 
kevhole by which it had 
entered. 


‘ Qu I B B rubbed his 
S looked about, 
and puffed at his cigar, 
which, 


eves, 


strangely, was 
His hands 
he was in a 


He touched 


now alight. 
shook and 
cold sweat. 








Fair Hallowe’en Celebrator (facetiously)—So long, auntie! 


a jaunt with my broomstick! 








Off for 


Matter-of-fact Aunt—He is terribly thin, isn’t he? 


a button, and his butler appeared. The 
butler trembled, as he always did when 
Squibb simply looked at him. 

“Jasper,” said Squibb, who was trem- 
bling himself, “I was quite brusque with 
vou after dinner—as I often—too often— 
have been.” 

“W-w-were you, sir?’ Jasper was be- 
wildered. “If you say so, sir, I can’t con- 
tradict.” 

“In fact, I abused you shamefully—and 
shamelessly! I was brutal. If I ever 
should do it again, Jasper, just say 
“‘Betelguese’ to me. Nothing else. Just 
“Betelguese.’ ” 


“Yes, sir—I'll try, sir.” Jasper’s 
amazement was something to look at. 

“And I shall double your wages from 
this day.” 

“Oh, sir!” 

“And go at once to your mistress and 
ask her to come here, Jasper.” 

Jasper was so astonished that he had no 
parting word as he went. 

Soon a thin, careworn woman came in 
timidly, after knocking. She looked ap- 
prehensively at Squibb. ‘You wished to 
see me, Ozias?”’ she ventured. 

“Yes, my dear. Please sit. 
something to say to you.” 


I have 





























She—You just don’t love me any more! 


He—Why do you say that? 


“The last three times you've left before father made you.” 
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Mrs. Squibb had not heard an en- 
dearment from Squibb in an age. Not 
since he had courted her, as she thought 
confusedly at the moment. Usually 
called her simply “Jane,” and for most 
of the time that name came from }im 
like an epithet of discipline. 

Squibb rose, went over to her, put an 
arm about her and kissed her. And thus 
we leave them. 

After he left Squibb, Jasper called a 
convention of the Squibb servants :n the 
basement. “I can’t tell vou, of course, 
he said to them, “what has just happened 
between me and the master upstairs 
But you all know him.” Then regarding 
them seriously and tapping his head 
significantly he added: “But look 
for him in the morning!” 


Rt 


Hallowe’en 
by E. M. Brainerd 
Such a spooky, ghostly night, 
And Perhaps a scare or two! 
We all knOw these things are fakes, 
But, on your hOnor, wouldn't you 
Like to chucK things now and 1 
And be a real Scared kid aga 


sae 
Who Pulled That One, and 
Why and Where? 
(Instructive and Entertaining) 
by R. C. O. 


“T’p RATHER be right than President, 
but I’m neither.” 
William Jennings Bryan, at Bronx 


Park, November 31, 1908. The great 
Commoner had just emerged from the 
subway kiosk and discovered that he had 
quite forgotten to change for the West 
Side at Ninety-sixth street. 

“So this is Plaster of Paris.” 

Art museum attendant upon noticing 
for the first time that a replica of Venus 
de Milo had no arms. 

“You know me, Alberta.” 

Lord Renfrew during his recent visit 
to Canada. The prince had just received 
a cordial reception from the inhabitants. 

“That’s one on you.” 

One facetious piano mover to another 
on whom had fallen a piano they had 
been hoisting. The victim’s remarks ar 
not on record. 

“Ask Dad, he knows.” 

The ex-Crown Prince of Germany, when 
some one asked him who won the late war. 
sae 

Employer—I want a chap with lots of 
enthusiasm. 

Applicant—Well, I used to be a college 
cheer leader. 

“You'll do.” 

FAS 

he news that Greek may become thie 

world language leaves one cold, vir- 
tually frigid. One hears so much “grep 
frut, botter tust, ross biff, appla, peachia, 
ponk” at one’s usual noonday coaling 
station one lacks the fortitude to learn 
more. 
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The Algebra Trust 


by Cyril B. Egan 


| am a teacher. 

I teach algebra five periods a day 
the same lesson each period. 

Now I 
that four of my five periods are a sheer 
waste of time. 

Why should I not teach my first class 


have come to the conclusion 


personally; and at the same time, by 
means of a microphone and mathematical 
movies, broadcast said lesson to the four 
other classes? 

This would cut my work down to three 
quarters of an hour a day; and all the 
pupils would then get the benefit of my 
pedagogy while the pedagogue’s brain 
was still fresh and active. 

Or better still—I think I shall not go 


You can’t keep a good hair down. 


to work at all. Why should I not remain 
at home in bed, and propped up by many 
pillows, broadcast my lesson as I consume 
the matutinal toast and coffee. My 
valet shall call me: “‘Nine o'clock, sir 
time to give the boys their algebra les- 
son!” And then he shall announce over 
the microphone: “Mr. C. B. Egan, well- 
known algebra teacher of New York, will 
now talk for three quarters of an hour on 
Homogeneous Equations of the Second 
Degree!” 

And if I can teach five classes in this 
manner, what is to stop me from teaching 
all New York, City and State—all of 
New Jersey, New England—the entire 
United States? Why should I not in- 
struct the entire continent of 
scholars by this novel and 
method ? 


algebra 
pleasing 


Then, too, there shall he no need of the 
scholars reporting to class for my period. 
They may all remain in bed, listening 
attentively to the loudspeaker, and ap 
propriately working the problems on the 
crazy quilts. Atnight, my secretary shall 
broadcast the home work, and announce 
the answers to the class work. All papers 
I will correct by mental telepathy. 

This ingenious plan ought to solve the 
scholastic seating problem. Also where 
thousands of algebra teachers were once 
demanded, only one shall now be neces 
sary. Also a great financial saving shall 
be effected, as this particular algebra 
teacher shall be willing to give his services 
for one-half the combined salaries of all 
the algebra teachers of the world. 

Excuse me while I figure it out—I have 


it—X =WJZ+ WEAF. 











ON THE EVE OF 
ALL-DENNISONS 


(Formerly All Hallowse’en) 


by John Held, Jr. 
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A suggestion for a new 
game entitled, Burning the 
crepe paper hat. 








Downstairs backwards to 
see the true love over the 
left shoulder. 


bur 





_——_ 


This is not a Hallowe'en 

ghost picture. It is just 

that the lock is broken on 
the bathroom door. 
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Ecstatic Fiancée—And now that you've 


Utilizing Your German Marks 
by the Financier 


eet you any German marks about 
the house? If so, why not make use 
of them. There are any number of ways 
they may be utilized if you will only take 
the trouble to use your ingenuity and 
imagination. 

Of course, everyone knows they can be 
used for wall paper (I mean the marks 
can)—using worthless bills for that pur- 
pose has been joked about since the days 
of the Colonists. But, frankly, have you 
ever known of anyone who did it? 

Why not try it yourself the next time 
the wife goes out? Purchase several 
pounds of flour, extract a couple of gallons 
of water from the faucet and mix 
in a boiler over the gas range until 
it turns into paste. Then, with a 
large brush, apply the paste to the 
parlor walls, being careful not 
to spill any on the carpet or 
on the chromo of grandpa. 
When you have accomplished 
this, quickly affix the marks, 
taking care lest you permit 
certain patches of ‘the original 
paper to shine through. 

Survey your work carefully 
at a distance and, if it does 
not thoroughly satisfy you, 
scrape the marks off with a 
currycomb (you can get one 
at any stable in the neigh- 


met him, dearie, 


borhood) and do the job all over again. 
Do not become discouraged if your first 
and second attempts are unsuccessful; i 
may be necessary to do the job six or 
seven times before the desired effect is 
obtained, and even then it may not be. 

When your wife returns and recovers 
from the first shock, ask her how she likes 
it—but don’t take too seriously any 
reference she makes to divorce and heredi- 
tary dementia. Naturally, if she becomes 
too violent it may be necessary to quiet 


“Jimmie says you’re a witch—Halloween or not.” 
“Oh, no! 


No broomsticks in mine.” 
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isn't he just too everything for anything! 


her by placing the paste bucket over her 
head or promising her a new hat or some- 
thing. 

Clever folks sometimes use their marks 
in place of certificates when exchanging 
them for premiums. This is the way they 
work it. Before entering the store they 
place a number of marks between the 
certificates. Then, while the girl in the 
store is counting them, they look her 
straight in the eves and smile. The girl 
unconsciously looks into their eyes and 
keeps on counting, forgetting, however, 
to look at the certificates she is counting. 
Marks and certificates feel alike, of course, 

One more way. I have heard that 
some trolley conductors accept marks 
lieu of transfers. As 1 am 
sure of this, I can’t 
scientiously guarantee it. 
Pad 


Enough Said 
H™ PAPA Was a coal king 
She had a pretty face, 
No wonder when 
to call, 
You found noparkingspace. 
Pad 


Experienced Movie Fan 
Miser- 


not 
con- 


vou went 


Let's Zo to see “Les 
ables.” 
Ne ” we 
story first. 
“What has the story got to 
do with the picture?” 


Td rather read the 
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When one 


Changing Seats. 
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He—In America I drink nothing to speak of. 
She—Here you speak of nothing else. 


A Few Simple Suggestions for 
Hallowe’en 
Various Games to Amuse the Grown-ups 


by Robert Cyril O' Brien 


HE average man is really a boy at 
heart and thoroughly enjoys every 
opportunity to have a little fun. 
There is no better medium for fun making 
than games. And what season is more 
appropriate than Hallowe'en? 

While we enthusiastically recommend 
the following games, we do not hold our- 
selves in any way responsible for results. 
The reader takes all risks. The best we 
can do is to wish him luck. (Very sorry, 
ladies, but these divertisements are for 


gentlemen only; we may have some better 
ones for you later on.) 

Ducking Apples and Other Fruit. For 
this most stimulating game the only re- 
quirements are several tubs three-fourths 
full of water, a generous supply of un- 
edible fruit and a few unpopular victims. 
To play: The unfortunates are blind- 
folded and led sheepishly into a corner of 
the room. The tubs are then distributed 
prominently. The guests supply them- 
selves with plenty of ammunition and, at 
the word Duck, each marksman lets fly 
his supply in the direction of the victims, 
who, naturally, run and trip over the 
tubs and cause all kinds of laughter. 
Anyone who drowns is, of course, dis- 
qualified. The object is to see who can 
absorb the most punishment. 
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person leaves the room, another 
takes his seat. When the party 
of the first part returns, he tries 
to remove the party of thesecond 
part. This is lots of fun for the 
spectators. 

Hiding the Records. The host 
is told to leave the scene. The 
phonograph records are removed 
from the cabinet, pulverized and 
carted to a vacant lot in the 
vicinity where they are buried. 
Host returns and is asked to 
guess what is missing. When he 
finds out he commences to search 
for them. Every time he uses 
profanity he must be penalized; 
the penalties preferably being a 
kick in the shins and a punch in 
the nose. 

Throwing the Apple Peel. For 
this game each contestant is 
supplied with an apple which 
must be peeled so that the skin 
comes off in one long strip. Each 
person in turn then goes to the 
window and throws the peel at 
a passing pedestrian. The in- 
dividual who hits his man in the 
eve Wuiis--or loses depending 
on the nature of the one hit. 

The Three Tumblk rs. Three 
of the driest members of the 
party are selected. Three tum- 
blers are placed on the table; 
one is filled with pure water, 
the other with soapy water and 
the third with gin. At a given 
signal each of the three men, 
with eves closed, grabs a tum- 
bler and quickly drinks its con- 
tents. The one who drinks the 
gin is out—for the rest of the 
evening. The one who gargles 
the soapy water is out of luck. 
Therefore the other wins. 

Wishing Game. Every mem- 
ber of the party is given a slip of 
paper on which he must write a 
wish. ‘The papers are then col- 
lected by mine host who is 
am supposed to read them and then 

vo outside and open the bottles 
and serve it. 

Blindman’s Buff. If the 
stuff served as refreshment is not all 
that it should be, handkerchiefs over the 
eves will not be necessary in playing 
this. 





HSS 


Restraint 
by Edgar Daniel Kramer 


a i MORE than wild about you,” 
He told her with a sigh, 
“You'll have a swell apartment 

And whatever takes your eye.” 


“How soon shall we be married?” 
Her question came out pat; 

He shrugged and wisely answered, 
“I’m not as wild as that.” 











Getting Married 


by Caryl Bane 


We the first thing we 
discussed was whether I 
s to use his name or 
n. He said I could 
if I would promise that 
[ ever got a divorce it 
ildn’t be m Alexandria. 
This nearly broke up our 
uriage, as I have a soft 
wot In heart for that 
my great- 
went to 


my 


use 


my 
e because 

reat-grandfather 
same church there that 


rgve Washington did. Jack 


there for a long 

sat there for a 

Finally he said 

supposed it all off. 

en I relented, because I 

ild hate to think he would 

» through life with nobody 

care if he got his feet wet 

the rain, or have to die all 

himself. 

“Oh, will that 
idea up?” he asked, jumping 

his feet and hugging me 

impulsively, as I said I 
would. 

Chen the next question was in regards 
to breakfast. I told him I would prepare 
t and wash the dishes if he would wash 
the frying pan. At first he objected and 

lked way down in his chair as is his 

stom whenever he doesn’t have his own 


sat 
» and I 
y time. 


was 


you give 


iV. 
“But if we both expect to leave for 
work together,” I said, “you will have 


" <= IONERY, sy 2 


7 P 
ye 57 


~ 





“There he goes, imitating Dempsey!” 
to help me get breakfast, because I 
couldn't always be the one to be late and 
you on time.” 

He saw the reasonableness of that, for 
he said, “All right.” 

Finally, I told him I couldn’t love him 
all the time. 

“What?” he asked, as if he had been 
shot. 

“Well, there are so many things going 


‘ 


Fair Go-getter—Harold, last night at midnight, when I looked in my 


mirror, guess whom I saw! You! 


Bashful Youth (overcome)—My goodness! 


my pyjamas! 


And I was just getting into 
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on in the world 


couldn't ke 
you all 
“When 
those peopl 


that I 
my mind 
time,” I 
Joffre 
come [ll 
little 
Wave a flag.” 

And then I 
might 
plays or design 
he said if [ did 
afraid he might | 
fruit for breakfast 
call the 
anyway, as I want 
get fat. He is so thin. 

And that was 
all over I finally got up the 
courage to tell him the tragic 
truth. “I can’t cook,” I said. 

“Can't cook!” he repeated 
with his face all twisted and 
his jaw fallen way down. 

“Well, with keeping 
with all the latest 
have we 


cp 
the 
Ce Tie ral 


ol 
said. 
and 
have 
to have a time off to 


told him I 


want to write a few 


And 


Was 


a house. 
that he 
canned 
And so | 
plays off 
him to 


ave 


agreed to 


then after 


up 
fads what 
chance girls these 
days?” 

It all ended by his taking 
me in his 


pulsively 


arins very lnhi- 


and our getting 
married anyway. 

He said, “If I don’t marry 
you I don’t know what will ever become 
of you!” 

I took my own name for two months. 
Then I decided that he had better attend 
to everything. 
ttt 


The Conspirators 
by H. P. Toler 


as PULL your drive way out of bounds 
And straightway lose the pill, 

You scarcely note the burnished gold 
And scarlet on the hill. 


The second hole vou're well away, 
You watched the beggar land 

Some laughing Pan has seized your ball 
And dropped it in the sand! 


to hole, 
You little dream your swing 

Is wild because of elfin hands 
That grip your club and cling. 


So, as you move from hole 


The more you strive to settle down 
The more the divots fly, 

For Nature’s minions spread her wares 
To make you lift your eye. 


The club is wrapped in bluish haze, 
One blazing maple tree 

Looms high beside the eighteenth hole 
That once you made in three. 


“Played six,” you're on the green at last 
Midst crimson leaves and yellow, 

One straightway lights upon your ball 
To hide the little fellow. 


The “nineteenth” hole is barely won, 
Your ginger ale (7) you're sipping, 

Some silly ass says, “Off the Game? 
But ain't the scenery ripping!” 





THE G. V. FOLLIES--by RALPH BARTON 


The Fifth Annual Edition at the Winter Garden 
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MEMORY TEST NO. 98. 


- ; The subject gazes intently at 

ad the chromatic and _ sparkling 
Greenwich Village Follies for 
two hours and forty-five min- 
utes; then goes home and sets 
down what he remembers of 
them, with the above and sur- 
rounding results. 
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A recent visit to the “Vanities of 1923,” at Earl Carroll's Theater, found Mr. Joe Cook still won- 
dering (after three and a half months) why (and if) all mankind falls for Miss Peggy Hopkins Joyce. 


AT LAST A REAL THEATRICAL 


AR AND AWAY the best entertain- 
ment that the New York theater 
has provided so far this season was 


produced by Arthur Hammerstein on the 
Century Roof the evening of October 3. 
After a long series of plays by Owen 
Davis, Samuel Shipman, Sydney Rosen- 
feld, Herbert Hall Winslow, Jules Eckert 
Goodman and other such entrepreneurs 
of belles lettres, Mr. Hammerstein’s offer- 
ing came as breath from the green, 
clover-laden meadow Ss. Here at last was 
the critic of the theater given an oppor- 
tunity to forsake all the adjectives of de- 
traction and go in wholeheartedly for 
eulogy. Heretofore this season his only 
chances to lift hymns were few and far 
between—for a pretty piece of scenery, 
perhaps, or for a good-looking girl in a 
maid’s part, or for a comedian surpris- 
ingly more talented than his red nose. 
An endless succession of plays about de- 
tectives, maidens, poor little 
orphans, moon-mad actors, master crim- 
inals, reformed harlots, amnesia victims, 
suburban wives and dope fiends surely 
provided small ground for critical en- 
thusiasm. The time for striking was hot. 
And Mr. Hammerstein took admirable 
advantage of it. 

Mr. Hammerstein, a sagacious show- 
man, appreciated that one of the chief 
current troubles with the American 
theater is the soberness of its audiences, 
An intelligent man, he realized that pro- 
hibition is the leading curse of the drama. 
How anyone but a thoroughly cockeyed 
person could sit through three-quarters of 
the present productions he could not, for 
the life of him, understand. A savant of 
the stomach, further, he knew that in 
order to get pickled properly one must 
lav in a sufficient groundwork of edibles. 
After a foundation of consommé Royal, 
croustades Dieppoise, filet de boeuf Renais- 
sance, timbales de suprémes de volailles, 
cuissots de Chevreuil sauce poivrade, salmis 
de faisans et perdrix, dindes ala Periqueur, 
foie gras a la Frangaise, salade de laitue, 
pointes d’asperges veloutée, glacé Maltaise 


seduced 


EVENING 


by George Jean Nathan 


and gdteaur and, seriatim, a half dozen 
Bronx cocktails, three glasses of rich and 
nutty Oloroso sherry (from the Mount 
Royal cellars), two glasses of Nuits St. 
George, or Chambertin (Collin and 
Bourrisset) if one preferred, five glasses 
of Krug 1906, private curée sec, a couple 
of glasses of Sandemans’ Royal port, six 
ponies of a very fair brandy, and then 
perhaps a half dozen highballs or so, not 
forgetting a seven-inch de luxe cigarro 
after this, he asseverated, anyone, even 
J. Ranken Towse, could sit through 
“Children of the Moon” or almost any- 
thing else and—with the aid of two or 
three more highballs, maybe—enjoy it. 
But words are one thing and action is 
another. Mr. Hammerstein is what the 
Success magazine calls a man of action. 
No idle theorizing for him. And 
came about that on the evening of Octo- 
ber 3 he got into touch with Sherrv’s, 
Pierre’s and the Hofbriiuhaus and, more 
importantly, with the estimable boot- 
leggers, the Messrs. Guggenheimer, Fitz- 
patrick and Lucatelli, and at one swoop 
improved the opportunity of the Ameri- 
can theater as Augustin Daly, David 
Belasco and Michael Goldreyer, with all 
their herculean artistic effort, were never 
able to. 


so it 


4 bx sHow began promptly at seven- 
thirty standard time when the critic 


for the — (we critics have to stand 
together) downed eight cocktails in five 
minutes and was saved from falling down- 
stairs and breaking his neck only by the 
quick action of , critic for the - 

(ditto), who had arrived at 7.32 and had 
thus had time to get down only five. By 
ten minutes of eight, due to the generosity 
of the praiseworthy Mr. Hammerstein 
and the nimble footwork of the no less 
praiseworthy garcons, the Messrs. Louie, 
Otto, Sigismund and Ferdinand, two- 
thirds of the invited patrons of art were 
not only full of hors d'oeuvres, tomato 
soup, turbot Nantua, selle de Chézelles 
auc épinards, pain de liévre a la Joinville, 
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timbales a la Russe, 


tons, sorbet a la 


escallo pe <a la ( harle- 
filets de truite 
grilés a la Jeanne d° Are, pommes de terre 
Monte Cristo, bécasse sur cand pes, hari 
cots Alageoléets ad la maitre (hotel, laitues 
au jus, profiteroles au chocolat garniés de 


> 
Romaine . 


fraises, fruite x glaces, li qrerte sparge leu ppe " 


gebackene sardinen, Le ipziger— allerlei, 
Wiener schnitzel, puréekartoffeln and cier- 
Ieuche n mit schinken and were boasting 
about it—but were also full, extremely, of 
Bronx, Manhattan, Orange Blossom, Jo- 
Jo. Rob Roy be Clover Club, Martini. Bolo, 
Lonetree, Old) Fashioned Whisky, Dai- 
quiri, Palmetto and Absinthe cocktails, 
to sav nothing of Scotch hizghballs, Graves 
superieur, Chateau Yquem, Saint Emili 
on, Chateau Margaux, Vouvray, Chablis 
Monopole, Fleurie-Chenas, Rudesheimer, 
Hocheimer, Trittenheimer, Oppenheimer, 
Asti Spumante, Piper Heidseick, Pom- 
mery, Veuve Cliquot, Perrier Jouet, pale 
ale, stout, anisette, cherry brandy, peach 
brandy and rve highballs. So effective 
was the service, indeed, that one member 
of the party proclaimed loudly—he was 
sitting in a pot of palms—that he was 
ready to go right down to the Plavhouse 
and see “Chains” all over again. 


i was, in fact, an ideal audience. 
member, who 


One 
addressing the 
fountain on the terrace under the impres- 
sion that it was Augustus Thomas, swore 
that never in his life had he so thoroughly 
enjoyed anything as the performance by 
the National Theater Company of “As 
You Like a Another, mistook 
Heywood Broun for Helen Gahagan and 
rushed up and kissed him, shouted that 
the greatest play of the vear was “A 
Mad Honeymoon” and that the next 
best was “We've Got to Have Money.” 
A third, just before he fell down the steps 
leading to the al fresco promenade, de- 
livered himself of the opinion that “Little 
Miss Bluebeard” was a play he was going 
to see ten times. The critic for the - 
(the spirit of the corps prevents 
(Continued on page 30) 


Was 


“ ho 


the 








Halloween: The Village Cut-ups 

















Need 


Grover Clereland Bergdoll wants to return. 





Hors-d’oeuvre 


anything more be said about conditions in Germany? 
NE GATHERS that Representative Britten, of Illinois, 
found food for thought on the menus of the Leviathan. 


O In the Ritz-Carlton dining-room of this, our pride 
and glory of the seas, the menus are printed in French, although, 
on Mr. Britten's estimate, not two per cent. of the passengers 
In 
the steerage (pardon us, third-class) dining-room, on the other 
hand, patronized by immigrants, the menus are printed in 
English, although, again on Mr. Britten’s estimate, not two per 
cent. of these passengers can decipher English. 
siders illogical. 

But Mr. Britten evidently fails to understand the national 
English 
enough for prospective Americans, in fact for them it should 
be made compulsory. But for hundred per cent. Americans? 


Really, now, Mr. Britten, you can’t expect them to dull their 
appetites with the common tongue. 


who eat in this dining-room can decipher this language. 


This he con- 


rood 
Is goo 


psychology behind such an arrangement. 


Be reasonable. 


What’s in a Name? 


n Russia the overlords of the people go under the name of 
communists; in Germany they are called “industrials,” or 
capitalists. And 

from the two extremes of social and economic policy we assume 
that what is happening to property in the one country is the 
exact opposite of what is happening to it in the other. 

But don’t forget that 

In Russia a little group of communists by political means 


because these two names are derived 


“assume” begins with a-s-s! 


have confiscated the wealth-producing resources of the country 
and by means of the Red Army and the Cheka have intrenched 
themselves in control. In Germany a little group of “indus 
trials” have done the same thing, largely by fiscal means. As 
Georg Bernhard declares so bitterly in his paper, the Vossiche 
Zeitung, Stinnes and his pals have used bank credits to buy 
everything. “First it was millions of credits and then billions 
of credits. What he bought increased in value and the marks 
When the banks were 
forced to cease credits, he bought the banks (which opened the 
door to Reichsbank credits).” 

And now we learn that of Germany’s reserve of 900,000,000 
gold marks at the end of last March, only half, or 450,000,000 
gold marks, remains. The other half has been lost by the 
nominal government in a vain attempt to stabilize the paper 
mark, and is now in the hands of the “industrials.” 

Stinnes seems now to be assuming openly the political, as 


he had to repay were worth nothing. 


he has the economic control of his country, thus merely revers- 
ing the process adopted by Lenin. 
men resemble each other. 


It is strange how the two 
Each (if we can speak of Lenin in 


the present tense) possesses the aura of a Mephistopheles; each 


dresses shabbily, lives simply, labors unsparingly. Unless at 
the last minute the gods kick over the apple cart, everybody in 
Germany will soon be working for Stinnes, Krupp & Co., as in 
Russia everybody works for Lenin, Trotzky & Co. 


Communism? Capitalism? Eeny, meeny, miney, mo. 


It’s a Bird! 


PEAKING of names, there’s the Republic of Turkey. 
Historically, the word, republic, does not necessarily 
connote a democracy, but this meaning is implicit in its 
use to-day. Can anyone imagine a Turk a democrat, unless 
possibly with a capital D? 


The Choice 


E ONCE heard Hillaire Belloc characterize socialism 

as the gift of a people’s property to the politicians. 

If this is an accurate characterization— and we think 
it is—then the most convincing argument against socialism 
we have ever read is contained in some remarks attributed 
to E. W. Sells, of the New York accounting firm of Haskins 
& Sells. Said Mr. Sells: 

In my experience as a public accountant, I have had to do with 
the financial affairs not only of practically all kinds of corporations, 
but with those of the government, states and municipalities. I have 
come in more or less intimate contact with many of the various officers 
and managers of all of them. It is based upon this experience that 
I have formed my judgment that the managements of corporations 
are generally honest, and, as compared with those of public affairs, 
more economical and efficient. There is far more dishonesty among 
politicians and office holders than among corporation managers. 


The choice lies, roughly, between private ownership and 
profits and public ownership and _ graft Which 
you prefer to pile up for the boss, oh fellow shrimp? 


Calculatin’ Cal 


HE ANTHRACITE operators have advanced the price of 
anthracite at the recent boost in 
wages to the miners, and the anthracite dealers have 
added to this increase a few odd cents on their own hook, no 
doubt to simplify their arithmetic. 


would 


the mines to cover 


All of which reminds us 
that the boom of Governor Pinchot for President is growing 
ever fainter to the ear. 

When President Coolidge in his frank and impulsive way 
originally turned to the governor of Pennsylvania, saving. 
“You're just the man to settle the coal str ke.” there were 
those among Cal's friends who feared he might be raising up 
a dangerous rival. But, as they explained, Cal was like that 
The public welfare first. Better peace at the mines and coal in 
the bins than a clear road to the nomination. 

And when Gifford had performed his miracle of healing 
and King Coal was made whole, the President refused to lend 
himself to the quarrel over the credit due. He seemed content 
that the governor should have it all. 

Now this may be wholly unworthy of us, but we can’t resist 
the hint of a suspicion that Cal could foresee from the beginning 
not only the unpopularity of a prolonged strike but the unpopu- 
larity of a settlement as well, since the latter must inevitably 
entail a rise in the price of coal. And he may have foreseen, 
too, that he himself would have to bear the odium attached to 
a prolonged strike, while that which went with a settlement 
might, conceivably, be handed with a gesture of largess to 
some one else, preferably to one of the heirs of the Roosevelt 
tradition who had lately stirred imagination 
with an echo of the old magic and might prove troublesome. 

As we said before, all this is the merest hint of a suspicion. 


the popular 


It may be, of course, that politics is not the utterly fascinating 
game we think it is, or that Cal does not deserve his nickname. 








Mohawk Country Club, Tiffin, Ohio 


TOLD AT THE 10th HOLE 


by Walter Trumbull 


HROUGH the window I see the trees 
wave 
Their red and gold leaves of 
October, 
While I sit inside here and slave, 
In a mood that’s impatient and sober. 
Cajoling and clear, through the pane, 
I hear a gay breeze as it whistles 
The tune meant to call me again 
To the game of the land of the thistles. 
The call having sounded, I'm off 
Right gladly indeed I'll obey it: 
For why should one write about golf 
When fretting and longing to play it. 
* * 


* 


Wires a person does something—and 
you see them do it—-and the view 
costs you money-—you'd think they'd be 
satisfied. Are thev? They are not. 
They want to tell vou all about it. Why? 
Darned if we know, but it’s the same at 
every game. 

“IT had a bad lie for that iron shot, but 


hunch and vou know when I have a hunch 
I play it and—" 

Why doesn’t he shut up and ante? 

“And so I discarded the East Wind, 
because I was pretty sure nobody would 
pick it up—there were two East Winds 
down already and the third has a chip 
out of it and I could see it in the wall— 
so I discarded it—vou saw me discard it— 
and I kept the nine Bamboo and when you 
put down the nine Bamboo I knew I had 
a limit hand and I certainly did say ‘Mah 
Jongg’ quickly —vou heard how quick I 
said ‘Mah Jongg’ and-——” 

Terrible! 

It’s the same at every game. 

* * * 
In life and golf it is the same— 
The rule in each holds true: 
Keep vour attention on the game, 
Hit straight and follow through. 
* * 


= 


A club which is faced back is con- 


of lifting a ball, but many golfers prefer 
to employ the wrists. 
. * * 

It is all very well to lift your gaze to the 
stars, but you will never be a golf star 
so long as you lift your gaze. 

* * a7 

Any time that the sum of a player's 
putts equals less than half his total score, 
the chances are that he has given par an 
awful battle. 

* * * 

You may judge of a man’s skill on the 

fairway; of his courage in the rough. 
* * * 
Although a rabid golf bug may 

In foreign countries roam, 

Show him a golf course and he'll say 

That he is right at home. 

* * * 


Looking at the average girl attired for 
golf vou could scarcely call it her long 
suit. 

* * * 

Any golfer hitting another golfer on the 
hip pocket should be required to replace 
the divot. 

* * * 
Cr™ COUNTRY, sweet and fair, 
Hills and valleys, grass and streams, 
Something in the sky and air 

Which sets men to dreaming dreams, 
And a game which has a grip 

At which unbelievers scoff, 

Exercise and fellowship 
These things go to fashion golf, 
* * * 

Take a man who never has lifted a club. 
Put a driver in his hands and let him hit 
one long ball. This is the recipe for 
making a golfer. 

Pd 
T= DUFFER had found a ball. Kneeling 
down, he examined it closely. It was 
a Whoziss 30. But perhaps it belonged 
to the pair behind him. He would be 
honest about it. Looking up, he shouted 
to them: “What're vou playing?” 


I certainly laid into it and I landed just structed in that manner for the purpose “Golf!” came the answer. “What're 
on the edge of the you?” 
green-—-you saw me 


land just on the edge 





of the green—and | 
said to myself that 
I'd try for the putt, 
so I studied my line 
vou saw how care- 
fully I studied the 
line —and I gave the 
ball a chance and al- 
lowed for the roll 
and it flopped in for 
a birdie. If I hadn't 
allowed for the 
roll 
Most 
teresting! 
“So when I saw 
you stand pat I split 
the pair—you saw 








GOLF AS A CURE FOR NERVOUSNESS oor 





-— — 





me split the pair— 
and drew four more 
Of course, 
it seemed a waste of 
money, but [ had a 


spades. 


Treatment this week, $400. Total expense 


He is hit in the mouth 
by a golf ball and loses 
eight front teeth— 





A an rushed into 
4 a drugstore for 
a soda. It was ob- 
vious he was very 
much excited. The 
curious soda clerk 
finally asked the 
cause of so much 
hervousness, 

In a reply filled 
generously with ex- 
pletives, he explain- 
ed. “LT was driving 
along a narrow 
country road full of 
treacherous mud 
holes when I was 
nearly killed by one 





which cost $400 to re- 


nervous strain— 


to date, $6,132. 


so with murderous pur- 
place, plus pain and pose he looks for the 
doctor who advised golf. off.” 





of the . . . Ford 
owners who passed 
me going forty miles 
on the ground, sixty 
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A Testimonial 


YENTLEMAN: | am a voung woman 

I twenty-two vears old, small and 
pretty. For vears | was very bashful. 
One day I read in your magazine the 
advertisement of Plain Pills for Bashful 
Beauties and orde red a box. Before that 
| was so bashful that I would not let a 
handsome young man kiss me that I had 
known all my life. But since taking one 
box of the pills any handsome young man 
au kissme. Iam still taking the pills! 
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Swagger sticks 


Ideal 
by E. D. RK, 


VP IDEAL Woman 
4 


Has brains enough 
To dope out Einstein 
And his deep stuff, 


And she has beauty 
That wisely reigns 

‘To make me forget 
That she has brains. 
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“T see this writer speaks of human 
interest advertisements.” 

“Um. What does he mean by human 
interest advertisements?” 

“Those, I presume, with girls in 
them.” 


et 


{riator (sees cloud of smoke below) 
Say, what vou mean dropping a bomb like 
that? 

Fair Passenger ] beg your pardon, 
that was my vanity box, 




















“William, I should think you'd get tired of hearing 
me ask for a fur coat day after day!” 
But as my time is worth only 
two dollars an hour, it’s cheaper for me to listen than to 


“So I do, my dear. 


buy you one.” 


Snappy Letters 
by Chet Johnson 


OW MANY business men have given 
the proper time to the study of 
peppy letters? Very few. Yet this 
great subject is worthy of the most care- 
ful consideration. A 


af. peppy letter will do 
5 ye everything from col- 


lecting a bill to starting 
a fist fight or a libel 
suit. 

Pep, boys, is the big 
thing to put into busi- 
ness letters. Good 
English ain’t nothing 
what ought to be over- 
looked neither, it ain’t. 
Each sentence must be 
written in only them 
phrases as is_ perfect. 
For example, a man 
trying to collect a bill 
by mail should write: 

“Dear Sir: Snap out 
of it, kid, show some 
speed. Hot dog, 





“That well brother, you must 
balanced think I’m Santa Claus! 
meal.” Razz ’er up, jazzbo, 


razz "er up and kick in 
with the dinero, the kale, the simoleons 
that you’ve owed me for the last year. 
Get me, kid? 
“Most respectfully, etc.” 

The recipient of such a letter, if he is a 
red-blooded he-man, will at once sprain 
both ankles rushing in to pay his bill. 

A store wishing to number among its 
customers a refined, cultured society 
leader, should send her a letter along these 
lines: 


f “Dear Madam: We have given you 
the gay once-over several times as you 
have cruised by our store without dock- 
ing here. Madam, we must say that 
you are the one and only baby doll 
when it comes to glad rags. Why not 
step in to our joint some day and let 
us show you the real worm’s ribs in 
raiment? You certainly dress like you 
knew your groceries now, madam, but 
we feel sure that if you would sneak 
into our place and look over the latest 
styles we are displaying we could knock 
you for a row of 





Siamese lipsticks. 
We'll be expecting 
you soon, kiddo. 
**Your humble 
servants, etc.” 
What woman of 
culture could resist 
complying with the 
wishes expressed in 
such a charming 
Re letter? 
h Upon receiving a 
summons to report 
for examination for 
jury duty, one 
should write a 
peppy letter to the 
judge, advising him 
the summons has been served, 


but, if desired, courteously GF 
te 


but peppily declining the in- 
vitation. Here is a good 
model; it has never failed to 
bring a prompt reply from 
every judge to whom it has 
been sent: 

“Dear Judge: Since when 
did you learn I had nothing 
to do but chase down to your 
court and serve on juries? Listen, son, 
when I want to be a juror I'll write 
and tell you so; until then, bo, use 
your bean when you come to my name 


end ol oct 





and skip on to the next one. This matter 
has come up before, but don’t let it 
happen again. Im a busy man, a man 
of action, not words. If I'm summoned 
again for jury duty I’m going to speed 
down to your court hitting on all eight 
cylinders, walk in and tell you how to run 
your court. Get me, Steve: don’t do it 
again or I'll change your face so your own 
bulldog will chew off a leg when you go 
home that night. 
“Very sincerely, etc.” 

Any judge will be quick to admire yous 
pep and business methods and will no 
doubt give you official recognition b 
issuing a bench warrant. 

Rad 

Necessary ingredients for a successful 
Hallowe'en party: 

One dozen pumpkins: 

Two dozen Japanese lanterns. 

Three gallons of gin, 

Four pretty girls. 

Five mag- 
azines for 
your wife to 
read, IN 

tad 


“Was Hel- 
en’s Hallow- 
een party 


a success? 





= ‘ 
dN. 
= = 
SN 
— a 
ee ees Oe 
A Feghas 


The wild-goose chase. 


“Not exactly. The 
decorations, and the surroundings had 
such a sentimental effect on Jack that h: 
proposed to another girl.” 








“Daddy, why do you laugh so loud?” 
“These are the roaring 40’s, my child!” 
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STORIES TO TELL 














JUDGE pays $1 ekly for the best story sub 
ted fort . 85 for th 
1 h r Origt 1 
h ly ar anted 1 
s8 Tell Editor,” J 627 West 
4 New York City 
Second Prize 


\* AFRICAN of peculiarly dusky hue 
£% was hailed to court one morning 
for stealing chickens. The Judge said 
to the clerk: “Swear the prisoner.” 

“Sam, do you solemnly swear to tell 
the truth, the whole truth, and nothing 
but the truth, so he Ip you God?” 

“T does, sah.” 

“Sam, what have you to say for your- 
self?” 

“Well, Jedge, with all dem limitations 
vou has just put on me, I doesn’t believe 
I has anything at all, sah.” 

eee 


T Was. bedtime for four-year-old 

Jack, but the little fellow wanted to 
stay up later. His aunt, who tipped 
the scales at nearly two hundred pounds, 
said: “Why, Jack, think of me—I am 
ever so much older than you, and I go 
to bed with the chickens!” 

Jack looked at her great size, and 
remarked succinctly, “Well, I don’t see 
how you ever get up on the roost!” 

sts 


6 bs TEACHER was trying to impress on 
the children how important had been 
the discovery of the law of gravitation. 

“Sir Isaac Newton was sitting on the 
ground, looking at the tree. An apple 
fell on his head and from that he dis- 
covered gravitation. Just think, chil- 
dren,” she added, “isn’t that wonderful?” 

The inevitable small boy replied: 
“Yes’m, an’ if he had been settin’ in 
school, lookin’ at his books, he wouldn't 
never have discovered nothin’.” 

Pd 


HE silly young tourist in Alaska was 

being shown through a fox farm. 
After gazing raptly upon some beautiful 
silvers she asked her guide, “Just how 
many times can the fox be skinned for 
his fur?” 

The guide, who was an old-timer 
in Alaska, replied gravely, “Three times, 
madam. Any more than that would 
spoil them for breeding purposes!” 

se 


a Aveern, aged four, was enjoying 
\ her first big trip with her parents. 
After traveling by automobile, train 
and boat, they arrived on a Sunday at 
Mackinaw Island. Her parents decided 
to go to the little, white Mission Church 
to rest and meditate. Kathryn was 
restless and fidgety. The minister 
mounted the steps of the pulpit, then 
stood lost in thought for a moment, as 
he looked over the waiting congregation. 
A small, impatient voice broke the 
deathlike silence with this question: 

“Mother, what’s the matter with the 
engine? Why don’t we start?” 





» 





“I, golly! 


First Prize 


XEVERAL little boys and girls were dis- 

cussing their ancestors, and one of the 
girls had just stated that she was pure Scotch, 
as both of her grandparents had come direct 
to America from Scotland. 

When she had finished, a snub nose little 
fellow began to tell of his family tree. 
American, French, Swedish and Lutheran,” 
he stated. 

There was silence for a moment when one 
of his bright young companions spoke up. 
No wonder you're 50 freckled!” 


“Tm 











Vy 7uILE awaiting her turn at the Palace, 
Tessie, of Eddie and Tessie, novelty 
song and dance artists, picked up an even- 


i! 





Verte 


THE GOOD OLD COLLEGE 
SPIRIT IS BRIMMING OVER 





his dear old alma mailer. 
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ing paper. Tessie’s eye fell on an item 
in which, under a glaring headline, told 
of a court decision awarding damages of 
$20,000 to a chorus girl for a single kiss. 
Borrowing a pencil, she began figuring 
furiously. 

“What now?’ her father remarked. 
When he finished the newspaper story 
he said, ““And how much does it come 
to?” 

“Exactly $64,745,” answered Tessie. 

“At $20,000 a kiss I see.” 

“That isn’t what I'd make, you poor 
dear. What do youthinkIlam? That’s 
what my income tax would be.” 


Pd 
Dp: the hearing of a traffic case in 


an Ohio town the judge put this 
question to the chauffeur brought before 
him for having run down a man: 

“You knew that if you struck this 
pedestrian he would probably be seri- 
ously injured, did you not?” 

“Yes, vour honor,” said the chauffeur. 

“In that case why didn’t you zigzag 
your car and miss him?” 

“Your honor,” explained the driver, 
“he was zigzagging himself and out- 
guessed me, that’s all.” 

eet 


= head barber in a New Orleans hotel 
is a philosophic old chap well known 
to many people, both of the city and from 
the North. There is much that is edify- 
ing in the old fellow’s conversation. 

On one occasion, being in a particularly 
talkative mood while he had in his care a 
Representative in Congress home on 
vacation, he made this observation: 

“Yo’ has a large head, suh. It’s a good 
thing to have a large head, fo’ a large 
head means a large brain, an’ a large 
brain is de most useful thing a man kin 
have, ’cause it nourishes de roots of de 
hair.” 

SIS 


4 hens the gardener, had recently married 
and one morning while working in his 
mistress’ rose garden, she stopped to 
speak with him for a moment. 

“Tim,” asked Mrs. Sweet, “can your 
wife cook as well as your mother?” 

“Indeed, mam, an’ she cannot,” re- 
plied Tim, “but I never mention it, for 
she can throw considerable betther.” 








The movement of the greatest movie year. 


THE RIGHT DIRECTION 


by George Mitchell 


HARLIE CHAPLIN has been reading in 

the book of Merton Gill. As a 

result we may look for better if not 

bigger pictures. We make no boast of 

being a prophet, but we believe that from 

now on we will find new apostles following 

in the big footsteps of Mr. Charles Spencer 
Chaplin—director. 

Nothing that has been done on the 
screen in years is as important as the new 
method of telling a story in moving pic- 
tures which Chaplin uses in his produc- 
tion, “A Woman of Paris,” and quite in 
the nature of this arch jester, he has taken 
an old deck of cards and turned a new 
trick with them. 

The story of his film has been done in 
every conceivable manner but the Chap- 
lin one. He has realized that simplicity 
is the keynote of greatness. Nothing is 
big until it has first been reduced to its 
simplest form. Art is not complete until 
it has been scrapped of all its overplus. 
Not so much of what has been put into 
it as what has been left out is the secret 
of great art. And, whereas, most other 
directors have sought to make pictures 
big by multiplication, Chaplin has made 
them bigger by the table of subtraction. 

The greatest compliment paid to a 
moving picture audience has been offered 
by Chaplin. He has credited us with 
imagination. His belief in our intelligence 
is strong enough to suggest rather than 
pound home his psychology of life. It’s 
the most suggestive picture we've ever 
seen. 

His departure from the old methods is 
sweeping. He claims to have taken seven 
months to make this picture. Of this 
seven months we'll wager he used eight 
of them in thought. 

As we look back on the story, we seem 
to feel that very little important action 
was screened. There are no crowds, no 
wild gestures, no long titles, no galloping 
horses, guillotines, nor heroic young men 
wringing out their emotions and, yet, the 


picture is gripping in its delineation of life 
as we live it daily. 

This he has done almost solely by a 
development of the few characters and 
their influence upon each other. 

Of the characters, so well are they 
drawn and acted, that vou take them into 
your acquaintance as people actually met. 
Edna Purviance, in all her moods, is not a 
shadow of the screen any longer to us, but 
the memory of a woman whom we have 
known. Adolph Menjou, superb as he 
has always been, is in this picture a gay 
young pleasure-loving Parisian. This is 
the most satisfying performance we re- 
member having seen—the most human at 
any rate. We've seen him often but 
we've never known him before. 

And we believe this is all due to the 
little man who has so often shaken our 
sides with his comedy tricks. 

He's a genius, this Chaplin chap, and 
we thank him for what he has done for the 
screen. It will never be the same again. 


PROOF of what we say we dropped in 
on “Scaramouche,” widely publicized 
as being the next greatest production to 
the “Four Horsemen.” We frankly 
admit that we don’t know what we might 
have said of it if we hadn't seen Chaplin’s 
film first. We're afraid we would have 
praised it, but it comes as an anti-climax. 
Perhaps it is well done in the old manner, 
but we regret Ingram hadn’t gone to 
Chaplin’s school before he spent all the 
money he did on it. 

The difference between Chaplin as a 
director and Ingram is that Ingram was 
satisfied to do the old thing in the old 
way. He was still content to awe you 
with a display of fireworks when it was a 
story we were looking for. If Ingram 
had done “Scaramouche” as Chaplin did 
“A* Woman of Paris” a fine picture un- 
doubtedly would have resulted. Ass it is, 
we have another spectacle and the story 
goes hanging. To Chaplin, the screen 
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has been a canvas on which to paint 
vividly the story of humanity. To In- 
gram it has been just another French 
Revolution. 

Ramon Novarro, Lewis Stone and Alice 
Terry act. But it’s acting. There is 
never a moment when vou are moved to 
care deeply what happens to them. It’s 
only a picturesque story colorfully told, 
but the actors are the same old puppets. 
We are sure that Chaplin would have 
moved your interest, made vou feel that 
they were humans, humanly suffering, 
enjoying, laughing real not reel laughs; 
erving salty not glycerin tears. 

And so we write this warning on the 
wall to all directors of the screen: Don't 
make any more pictures until you've seen 


“A Woman of Paris.” 


M*: Buster KEATON is one of the 
4 funny men of the screen. We often 
wonder how much funnier Buster would 
be if he wore a face. All his em tions are 
shown by the rest of his anatomy, which 
by that token is made to work overtime 
for the vacation his face is enjoying. 
Most actors of the screen use too much 


footage with their faces. They tire 
them. They also tire us. Buster, on 
the contrary, registers poverty, sloth, 


longevity, etc., with the blank stare of a 
wallnut. 

In “Three Ages” Buster works out the 
love problem to his confusion and ours. 
He jumps nimbly from the Stone to the 
Roman and to the Modern periods with 
the agility of an acrobat. It doesn't 
matter much in which period you are 
watching him cavort. Nuts have been 
found in all three. 

The courtship of Margaret Leahy fur- 
nishes what basic plot the picture con- 
tains, and in all three ages, Wallace Beery 
is the rock on which Buster cracks bis 
nut; metaphorically and physically speak- 
ing. Keaton may always be relied upon 

(Continued on page 30) 











DIGEST OF THE WORLD'S HUMOR 








“One knows quite well how bad things are, 
but one likes to see it in print.”—Simplicissimus 
(Munich). 





Cheery Philosopher—I believe that for every single thing 
we give away it comes back twofold. 

The Other--That’s just my experience. Last December 
I gave away my daughter, and she and her husband are now 
back with us.—Passing Show (London). 





“John, dear, I knew you hadn't fixed this hammock 
securely.”"—-Humorist (London). 
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“Don’t start to quarrel in the street, Paula. 
“Are you going for your honeymoon by aeroplane?” It looks bad.” 
“Oh, no, thanks! There aren’t any tunnels that way.” “All right! Let us take a taxi home!”—Meg- 
—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). gendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 








_ Joan (sent to bed for misbehavior)—Mummy, 
is there any way of getting a divorce from one’s 


parents?—Humorist (London). 





























“When my father died my brother 
and I divided the family portraits.” — 
Passing Show (London). 














“You do wrong to fish always in the same place.” 


“The fish will 
Amusant (Paris). 


recognize you!”—Le Journal 


| 


“They talk about the virtues of labor, but it’s a lot harder for 
a healthy chap to lie still all day and do nothing.’ 
holm). 





Young Wife—If this is an all-wool rug, why is it labeled 


“cotton”? 


Shop Assistant (confidentially)—That, madam, is to deceive the 
moths!—London Mail. 
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g.’—Kasper (Stock- 
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Angry Motorist (to jaunting-car driver, who will not pull to the side of the road)—I suppose 
you'd like me to buy you a confounded road of your own? 
Mike—Buy one fer yersilf. I've got wan!—Humorist (London). 
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That terrible first half-hour at t the Ah hE Show (London). 
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TRAPROCK’'S PASSION IN THE DESERT 


rk. Wavrer E. Traprock is our 
favorite explorer, and we were, 
accordingly, genuinely concerned 


when we heard that he had vanished into 
the burning wastes of the Sahara. Not, 
of course, that we feared for his life or 
bodily safety. Any man who sailed the 
Kawa from the Coffee House Club on 
West Forty-fifth street to the South Seas, 
and then maneuvered the same craft to 
the North Pole, is not a man to be con- 
quered by a simoon. Besides, the great- 
est peril on the Sahara is the lack of 
water, and Dr. Traprock, we knew, never 
drinks water. No, we feared for him only 
hecause of his heart—his 
heart. The desert, we knew, is swarming 
with exquisite Englishwomen, many of 
them unhappily married, and it 
almost a foregone conclusion that the in- 
trepid doctor would fall desperately in 
Once in love, of course, he would 
feel obliged to rescue his beloved from any 
lecherous Sheik who might capture her. 
(And equally, of course, some lecherous 
Sheik was sure to do so, or why would 
she have gone into the desert in the first 
place?) This rescuing of captured Eng 
lish beauties from Arab Sheiks is danger- 
Either the Sheik or the 
We felt grave 
concern for Traprock’s safety. 

But we are pleased to report—as, no 
that Dr. 
Traprock has returned from Africa not 
exactly with a whole skin, because he 
peeled a good bit, but 
with full equipment of 
legs, arms, head, ete., and 
with a heart not so badly 
broken but time will 
heal the crack. More- 
over, he has written, and 
Putnam has published, 
the full story of his ad- 
ventures. The hook is 
called “Sarah of — the 
Sahara,” and it adds one 
more title to that library 
of American adventure 
stories which are the ad- 
miration of the world. 
Once more he has proved 
that truth is 
than fiction. 

Traprock met and 
loved his English beaut, 
at Monte Carlo, as he 
was idly cruising in the 
Kawa along the blue 
Mediterranean. She 
was, of course, unhap- 
pily married, to Lord 
Wimpole, and had, in 
addition to this lure, 
sandy hair, a mascu- 
line voice, big bones, 
down on her face, 
and freckles. No won- 
der he followed her to 
the Sahara, where she 
contrived to let him 
know her whereabouts 
by fastening her blue 
ostrich plume into the 


susceptible 


was 


love. 


ous business. 


beauty is sure to resent it. 


doubt, you will be to hear 


stranger 


by Walter Prichard Eaton 


tail of a whiffle hen. Rapidly mastering 
several Arabian dialects, Traprock the 
intrepid pursued the swift: whiffe hen 
to Sarah’s camp, only to discover that 
Sarah was likewise desired by the Sheik 


Azad the ‘Terrible. It 


became 


heces- 
sary to ride back to his caravan for 
aid, and then come to the rescue. 


The rescue party arrived in the nick of 
time, and a superb battle ensued. The 
chief incident, however, was our friend 
Trapro k’s method of landing qui kly on 
Sheik Azad, without injury to his own 
person. Trapr wk, of course, being prop- 
erly equipped for the desert, carried a gun 
with a barrel eight feet long. 
this into the 


ing pole 


Pointing 
sand, he used it for a vault- 
he was a member of the Yale 
track team, you may recall 


. and was thus 
descending upon his rival from the air, 
Azad the Terrible swung at him 


WwW hen 


















In the spring a young man’s fancy turns to eyes, 
But in the autumntime a pumpkin takes the prize. 


PPAR CAO 
Vea MING out 


with his sword. But Traprock was pre- 
pared for that, too. As the gleaming 
blade flashed toward him, he pulled thy 
trigger of his vaulting pole gun, and thy 
terrific recoil (the muzzle, remember, was 
in the sand) kicked him two feet upward 
SO that the black eut beneath him, anid 
then he landed full and fair on Azad’s 
bean. 

Traprock took Sarah from the odious 
Wimpole, and carried her to the Nile, 
where they drifted in a barge, like Anto: 
and Cleopatra, between fields of rice, cot 
ton, lilies. But, alas! the 
doctor could not be restrained, even b 


sesame and 
love, from his scientific pursuits, so he 
discovered the tomb of the first Pharao| 
Melachrino I, and while exploring it Wim 
pole, secretly following him, pushed back 
the great stone in the roof where he had 
entered. Before our hero could dig his 
way out, Wimpole had recaptured Saral 
and removed her, freckles and all, to Eng 
land, where she presently died of hydro- 
phobia, W unpole hav ig bitten her beau- 
tiful fuzzy But Traprock 
now so far recovered from his grief that 
he has the Kawa in dry dock, scraping 
her bottom for another « ruise, 


Wes Carl Van Vechten was a musi 
reporter on the Times, a famous 
him that he 
had the eves of Peter Pan and the mouth 
of Salome. The jesting remark has more 
than a grain of truth in it when applied to 
his latest book, “Th 
Blind Bow-Boy,” (Alfred 
Knopf). There are cer- 
tain persons who, no 
doubt, honestly enjoy 
the wit and playfulness 
there is in it, its prank- 
ishness, and forgive the 
rest. And there are 
others, no doubt, partic u- 
larly 


iorearnmi. 


opera singer once said of 


in the sophomore 
( lasses atouruniversities, 
who « HJON the obscenities 
in it, without very much 
idea of what those ob- 
scenities, actually, im- 
ply. The adolescent 
relish of obscenity Is 
nothing to get greatly 
excited about. If one 
did get excited about 
it, he would live in a 
state of perpetual per- 
turbation! But the 
relish of obscenity in a 
reader of 
thing, 


eighteen is 
and the 
creation of it by a writer 
another. 
‘There comes a time 

in the life of 
normal ov, how- 
ever bright and 

~ prankish they are, 
» When they cease to 


one 
of forty ts 


mniost 


scribble indecencies 
back of thie 
s« hoolhouse, au dl 
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The famous single volume 

containing everything 

Shakespeare wrote. Print- 

ed in Scotland on India 

paper. Bound in America 
in flexible leather. 


All of Shakespeare 


39 complete volumes in one! 


NBELIEVABLE, yet 

true. Here, in one limp 
leather, India paper volume, 
are contained all the complete 
plays and poems of Shake- 
speare, usually published sepa- 
rately in many volumes. 


The type is large and clear, 
printed on opaque India paper 
1352 pages. The thumb 
index makes place finding 
easy. And the beautiful 
leather binding crowns a mas- 


All of the great master’s writings are here, every 


word and line, one volume 


All’s Well That Ends Well 
Antony and Cleopatra 
As You Like It 
Comedy of Errors 
Coriolanus 
Cymbeline 
Hamlet 
Julius Caesar 
King Henry IV 
(First part 
King Henry IV 
(Second part 
King Henry V 


King Henry VI 

Third part 
King Henry VIII 
King John 
King Lear 
King Richard II 
King Richard III 
Lover's Complaint 
Love's Labour's Lost 
Macbeth 
Measure for Measure 
Merchant of Venice 


King Henry VI Midsummer 
First part Dream 

King Henry VI Much Ado About 
Second part Nothing 


Also: Sir Henry Irving's Essay on Shakespeare and Bacon, Bio 
“graphical Introduction, Index to Characters, and Glossary 


Merry Wives of Ww ndsor 
Night's 


terpiece of the bookmaker’s art. 

In Glasgow, at Collins’ 
Clear-Type Press, we found 
last fall a few hundred un- 
bound copies of this master- 
piece. We rushed them to 
New York, and bound them 
at the great Collier bindery. 

Within three days after the 
appearance of our first ad- 
vertisement the supply was 
exhausted. 

Since then, we have re- 
peatedly cabled to Glasgow 


for more 

books. 

instead of 39: Now an- 
Othello othersmall 
ee edition has 


Phoenix and the Turtle 

Rape of Lucrece 

Romeo and Juliet 

Sonnets 

Taming of the Shrew 

Tempest 

Timon of Athens 

Titus Andronicus 

Troilus and Cressida 

Twelfth Night 

Two Gentlemen of 
Verona 

Venus and Adonis 

Winter's Talk 
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send you $1.00 ear 
[ 1 I will deposit $ 
ment in full if I reta € 
Mark X in square to indi 
be ref led at ouce if 


been received. We will fill 
orders as they come in 
while the books last! 

Here, indeed, is a book to 
have in your library, for read- 
ing, for reference, for the pure 
joy and pride of possession. 
A book, too, to slip in your 
traveling bag, a true friend for 
every journey. 

To make sure of your copy, 
act quickly. Many will order. 
Some will be too late. Here 
is the coupon. Fill it out 
now —before you mislay or 
forget it. 


P. F. Collier & Son Company 
416 West Thirteenth Street 
New York, N. Y. 
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INVESTMENT BUREAU 


Subscribers to Jopae are entitled to an- 
swera to inquiries on financial questions, 
and in emergencies to anewer by telegraph 
No charge ie made for thie service. All 
communications are treated confidentially. 
A two-cent postage stamp should always 
inclosed. Address all inquirica to the Fi- 
nancial Editor, Jovan, 627 West 43d St., 
New York, giving full name and exact 
street address. Anonymous communications 
| will in no case be anawered. 























Filling Their Strong Boxes 
by Theodore Williams 


T IS ADMITTED by many, if not most, 

of the leading brokerage houses in 

New York that the volume of stocks 
carried on margin has lately been un- 
usually small. Yet considerable business 
has been transacted on the exchanges. 
This state of affairs is significant. It in- 
dicates a marked slowing down of specu- 
lation, but it also implies much outright 
purchase of securities to be held as in- 
vestments. It is said, for instance, that 
the number of United States Steel Cor- 
poration shareholders has been __ in- 
creasing. The same may be true as to 
other corporations. Neither dull sessions, 
fluctuations in prices, nor determined 
efforts to create distrust of sound issues 
have availed to terrify the level-headed 
investor. He is, to the limit of his 
ability, seizing upon the bargains. 


|= continue numerous. Recent 
price changes have not greatly affected 
the average of the quotations, but every 
recession offers at least a slight advantage 
tothe buyer. The business situation does 











IF INTERESTED IN BUSINESS AND FINANCE, 


keep informed by reading the Bache Review, a 
ten minute + 4 summary of the business and 
financia} situation. It focuses and interprets 
currents of to-day and indicates their trend. 
Sent to business men for three months, without 
charge. 
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YOUR MONEY 


Keep it wisely invested, later it will keep 
you. Thousands of bond holders of a large 
Industrial Banking Institution have for 
the past 9 years received 10% yearly on 
their investments. Write for circular SB. 


WILLIAM H. HERBST 
20 BroadjSt., N. Y. Estab. 1898 
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PAYMENTS 


The Best Way to Buy 
Good Securities 
on Convenient Terms 
| Send for free Booklet L-25, which explains 


our plan and terms. 


| James M. Leopold & Co. 








Established 1884 
Members New York Stock Exchange 


| 7 Wall Street New York 





























Mister Monk—Horrors! 


Our lunch is full of ants! 


Miss Ant-eater—How perfectly delicious! 


not back up pessimistic views, even if it 
does not foster intense optimism. There 
is no galloping progress, only a quiet jog 
trot, which, however, is more to be relied 
on for the long run. Wild activities in 
business or in the stock market are liable 
to be followed by reaction and setbacks. 
The steady pace is the safer, as it is the 
more natural, and it is to be hoped that 
nothing will happen to unduly churn up 
the situation. If all goes on reasonably 
well confidence in the outlook must in- 
crease, with sure, if gradual, appreciation 
of security values. There are some 
clouds in the distance, but they are as 
yet only of the size of a man’s hand, and 
may never develop into breeders of storms. 
Wise statesmanship and shrewd business 
sense can avert trouble, and the country 
expects them to do so. If they succeed 
in this task, the present cheapness of the 
best classes of securities will before long 
become a thing of the past. 


Answers to Inquiries 


P., New York: Collateral Bankers Inc., 7 per cent. 
debentures are the issue of a successful loaning company 
and they appear to be an excellent business man’s in- 
vestment. The Tulsa Street Railway Company is not 
financially strong, and though its mortgage bonds may 
be secure, the bonds of a more prosperous concern would 
be preferable. I have no data concerning the progress 
made by the Missouri Joint Stock Land Bank of Kansas 
City. Such banks are in general doing fairly well. But 
the shares of some good New York financial institution 
seem more to be desired. The Consolidated Utilities 
Company is paying dividends, but is not a very sturdy 
concern. The pfd. may be fairly safe. 

G., Crxcinnati, O.: The Stevens-Duryea Company 
is in the hands of receivers and to them you should apply 
for any information regarding the condition of its affairs. 
The Dearborn Truck Company has not been very pros- 
perous, and it seems to lack the strength to make head- 
way against severe competition. The stocks of both 
these organizations were distributed by a firm that 
has not my confidence, and which has been known as a 
promoter of more or less speculative issues. I do not 
see how it is possible for you to dispose of your shares 
without considerable loss. 

F., Coescrn, Pa.: The Stutz Motor Car Company 
suffered deficits in 1920, "21 and ‘22. It has paid no 
dividends since January, 1921. Its outlook is regarded 
as improving but the stock is still a speculation. The 
company has some financial solidity. 

M., Bripcerort, Conn.: This department is em- 
phatically not working against the savings banks. It 
advises every reader to have a savings bank account in 
reasonable amount. Such an account often proves 
convenient and is worth while even at the prevailing low 
interest paid. But every man and woman has a right 
to get the most for his or her savings, and hence first- 
class investment securities are recommended for pur- 
chase after a sufficient savings bank fund has been 
established. 

J., Prrrspcran, Pa.: I would not advise the average 
investor to put his money into Mexican bonds at this 
time. The recognition of Mexico by the United States 
has given a better standing to Mexican issues, but it still 
remains to be seen how successfully the Mexicans will 
take care of their indebtedness. The bonds may some 
day become highly rated, but their future at present is 
not wholly certain. 
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A., Mipptetowy, O.: The Cincinnati Street Railwa 
has been leased by the Ohio Traction Company, wt 
guarantees 6 per cent. on the capital stock. The C. > 
i. is making a profit on its operations. The st 
therefore, may be classed as a good business man’s 
vestment. The Ideal Tire & Rubber Company is 1 
in liquidation. It was too weak to stand the competit 
of stronger companies. Whether it would do better 
reorganized as proposed, is uncertain. I would r 
advise you to send good money after bad. The L. R 
Steel enterprises have all recently been put into the hand 
of receivers and the outlook for them is poor. 

B., Pawrvucker, R. I I do not consider the pfd 
stock of the Commonwealth Hotel Construction ( 
“a good investment.” Although the _ corporation 
prospects have improved somewhat of late, its stock 
must be still highly speculative, as the hotel has not yet 
been built. 

F., Pamapecenim, Pa.: The Chicago Great Westerr 
Railroad's earnings for the first seven months of this year 
were not so favorable as in the same time last year. But 
interest on the bonds seems to be earned. The future 
price of the bonds will depend on the amount of profit- 
able business the company can secure, which is, of course 
not foreseeable. 

M., San Francisco, Cat.: I do not advise purchase 
of the new Liberty National Bank's stock. This cor 
cern is one of the Durant promotions, of which there 
seem to be too many for safety. ‘ou can buy the stock 
of a sound, long-established and dividend paying New 
York city bank for about what it costs to buy Liberty 
Bank stock. The statement that the stock of the Liberty 
Bank, whose future is still uncertain, will be worth #400 
a share in the course of a year, is utterly unreliable. 

W., Daruinoton, Wis.: The Chicago & Alton 34 
per cent. bonds are junior to the 3s, payment of interest 
on which by the receiver was lately ordered. Defau!’ 
on the next interest due on the 3s has been foretold, 
although the road’s earnings have been increasing. 
There has been talk of a reorganization, but the plan has 
not yet been determined on. 

. Pamutpssura, N. J.: The McKenzie Porcupine 
Mines, Ltd., appears from your statements to be still ir 
the development and stock selling stage without certainty 





“A most remarkable interpretation 
of the subject, professor, but how do 
you manage to keep it aloft without 
appearing to have a base for it to 
stand on?” 

“Very simple, my boy. 
on an assumption.” 


It is based 














as toitsfuture. The shares, therefore, are only a specula- 
tion. It is not safe to buy the shares of a new and untried 
mining company. 

S., Aucusta, Me.: The railroads have had quite a 
lot of prosperity this year and they have passed along 
much of it to other industries which furnish the railroads 
¥ their supplies. Carloadings numbered a million a 





| 
week for thirteen out of seventeen weeks beginning May | 
21 hat was an unprecedented record and as a barom 
eter of b ’ it is encouraging. If the existing rail- | 
road law is aliowed to stand until thoroughly tested, the | 

roads will be able out of their profits to do extensive 

buying, which will greatly help the nation to prosper 
R., Miami, Fra Stock exchanges were not estab- 
to be scenes of s culation, but as markets | 
e and sake ie and bonds. Fluctua 

r securities are inevitable, as they are in | 


, but they may be perfectly 
1erwise, they cannot be justified. \ j 
ed, as you are, against the stock market, 
tment opportunities in non-fluctuating 





s of American | 

crease, there is no | 
i bout tl lividend on your | 
irket price may vary now and then, but 




















Why Look for More Than 
7% and Safety? 


A customer sends us a list of stocks—some good, some bad— 
in which he invested $9,240 several years ago. His holdings 
are now worth only $3,380. He says: 


“At the same time I took $6,661.33 in Miller Bonds and in 
the same period they have yielded me $1,250 in interest and 
the principal is worth $7,000. With the stocks I have lost $5,860 
of principal. If you want to do a little figuring on your side, 
place that $9,240 in Miller Bonds in addition to the $6,661.33 















































——.- Stent eee which I actually placed with you and see where I would be.” 
dive to the expectation th Cine NY 
Central would at b the re “Prati rt gt om the Tat Experiences such as this, multiplied among thousands of in- 
ind » Share rofit t ng on 1€ itter ° . ° 
he high point reached was resards some investors vestors,’ show why a great many people are turning to Miller 
' | =» the mead . os oi nge. : . ° 
0 en Oe a. First Mortgage Bonds. In buying them, the novice and the 
Gueesvr, Il, 1am making a collective answer to your expert are on the same footing—both are getting a safe in- 
similar character. You all desire the naming of sound vestment paying up to 7%. Why try to do better than that? 
dividend pa gy issues now selling at low prices and 
likely to appreciate in the course of time. _ oan . Mail coupon for booklet ‘Creating Good Investments” 
securities of wl tl he be true include (nt 
Pacific, Southern Pacific, N. Y. Central and eb cog 
The following industrials should show better quotations $100 Bonds $500 Bonds $1009 Bonds 
in the future: American Woolen, Railway Steel Spring 2 “ G. L. MILLER & COMPANY, Inc. 
Bethlehem Steel 7 per cent. pfd., and Allis-Chalmers Interest paid twice yearly 120 Carbide and Carbon Building 
ee lg agg ay Yield: up to 7% adgubpnipanioution 
a5 ig ee : ’ 64 ' : PD 3 re Ga ° . . ae me e al wit t 
& Elecisic 8 per cent. pid. and Fublie Service ¢ Corp - Partial payment accounts invited tion, the ! 1s 
) nd t returns seem to be reasonably mort mea , 
ex The American Bank Note Com- | G.L} MILLERS GC. 
: IN ALE. ' L\mericar ink oO om- meoneosareo 
pany has o 1 finar I strengtl ihe common stock, | 120 Carbide and Carbon Building BOOMR. c ccc ccccceseseocovcseseece 
par #50 n 8 per t but ro are — i | 30 East 42nd Street, New York 
nt the } e of the st "au 
wi - ant tor et a am tae Gh menieatie Philadelphia Pittsburgh St. Louis 
! loubt t f ' ew aturi | 
4s will no de ibt be cared for m some ¥ = ee - i} Atlanta Memphis Knoxville AAArTEE. oo cc cccccccccccccccccces 
pee com] hres + ue to redeem them be | Buffalo 
earned cash, or cash obtained by selling a new security, | 
or will offer a substitute for them to the holders, : ~| be | ‘‘First—The Investor’s Welfare’’ City and State 
determined by busine nditions between now and 1925. | 
i . <a wa, Wasnt Liber Bonds, Ameri an | 
Car & Foundry, American Tel. & Tel., U.S. St el. Ameri 
can Woolen, American Locomoti ind We ghouse - 
eects ane the cnnct decieaiiin im pour Hak of collins, sities — — 
Northern Pacific is less attractive because of some un- 
| n vile it is not usually s . . —_ ° 
certainty as to the dividend Wi a, eft t ly Z., Peorta, Itu.: The Indiana Electric Corp.’s first which will be mailed to any applicant, answer the question 
advisab to stocks in order to make ‘ “ = = é J 
par re pena Id seem reasonably safe ™ortgage 6}2 per cent. bonds, series B, have merit and Why look for more than seven per cent. 





yur £5,000 worth of securi- 
ties to buy re good stocks on recessions. 

.., Topeka, Kan W ther or not U. S. Steel com- 
mon “will x sell lov 83 or even 80,” it is impossible 
to foresee On the higher of these two figures the yield 
it present dividend would be 6 per cent. and the stock 
would be decidedly attract The U S. Steel Cor- 
poration has had quite a s essful past, but its future 
should be more prosper till The practice of valuing 
its share r gtor th to month variations in 
orders booked is unsound A long-run view should be 
taken of this great enterprise, whose financial strength 


and efficient management assure its progress for many 


W Mana ww, O.: The Municipal bonds offered you 


should be scrutinized h care You 7 ad better « onsult 
a wide-awake banker alx hem. The “Municipal” 
is not an ur of t ind of a bo ey issue 


Many a municipality has put out illegal or otherwise 








unreliable bonds ‘ nonths ago the city of Detroit 
planned the le of £5,000,000 of its bonds, for the pur 
pose of street railway exte ‘ but could not dispose of 
them because it was fe ind the « ibling act was defective 
and the bonds would hz ve been illegal. Politicians some- 
times make erious muddle of finance 
wa Ouana, N The Ohio Copper Company of 
Utah owns a moderate reage © ning low-grade 
copper ore Owing to the high cost of production, 17 
cents a pound, operations were suspended in 1919, 1920 
and 1921 Last year I resumed with the appli 
cation of the leaching proce to the ore, whereby the 
metal is recove ita t of 8 cents or less a pound. 
As there is a considerable quantity of ore, the company’s 
prospects have greatly improved. The share par 1), 
which once dropped to below one cent, are now quoted 
on the Curb at about 65 cents. The stock, however, is 
till speculative 
Sr. Lovrs, Mo Sethacks come at times in all 


classes of business It has lately been the turn of the 
oil industry to suffer depression. With overproduction 
and declines in prices of oil and gasoline, there has been 
a shrinking of profits of oil companies and a very real 
reason for lower val 16s of oil stocks. How long the 
adverse conditions will st no one can foretell. Some 
of the oil magnates profess to see light ahead, and the 
increasing use of oil as f J has given shareholders some 
i ‘onsolidated Oil common cannot be 

at the present price.” It dropped 





rather sharply a your letter was still on the way. 
No recent details of earnings are at hand, but the low 
quotation of the common stock shows doubt as to the 


continuance of the 2 "divi dend, and the decline of the 
preferred indicates fear that the $8 dividend will be cut, 
if not passed It is certainly safer to defer purcl uses of 
oil stocks until the situation grows clearer. 


are undoubtedly safe as they are guaranteed by the The securities distributed by this house are first n 


ind salety? 





Central Indiana Power Company, which is perfectly real estate bonds based on income yielding propert 
able to meet the interest on the bonds. The bonds showing a large margin over the face v sali 1e of the issues 
mature in August, 1952, and are non-callable prior to They are not subject to price changes. At maturity the 


August 1, 1933. On the initial offering price the yield principal is returned in full to the bondholder while in 
was 6.07 per cent. the meantime he has been paid a liberal rate of interest, 
New York, October 20, 1923, running as high as 7 per cent. 
J. S. Bache & Co., members of the New York Stock 
a) , + ; ; 
Free Booklets for Investors Sachonae, 68 Sreatwey, How York, offer to seed to 
yusiness men, on request for three months ! t rge, 
G. L. Miller & Co., 30 East Forty-second street, New copies of their meritorious weekly pean p ib lication, 
York, in their booklet, “Creating Good Investments,” the Bache Review. 
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Pie Chansonette 
ro g ad by Mildred Fou ler Field 
ee AF x P (Custer and clash— 
Vy “ ‘ Slinga da hash, 

_ > 


Smasha da deesh an’ 
Twirla mustache. 
Loopa da loop, 
Sloppa da soup, 
Winka da lady, 
No giva da hoop. 
ttt 
Spokesman of auto party (to farmer 
along the roadside)—Do you ever go 
down to the city to see the sights? 
“No. Why should I, when they go 
by here day after day in automobiles.” 
Pad 
\ [ ary had a swarm of bees, 
4 She nursed them tenderly, 
And everywhere that Mary went, 
The bees were sure to be. 





She—You say the excavation for es 
your new home has begun? Why, I They thought so much of Mary, 
don’t see a sign of it! In fact they d risk their lives, 
Suburbs—In my pocket. I’ve just To stick right close to Mary, 
paid $250 to the architect for the plans. For Mary had the hives. 
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Unruly Hair 


STACOMB keeps any kind of hair 
lace——just as it’s combed. Dry 
and tela soft and fluffy, stiff and 
wiry hair—all kinds controlled by 
STACOMB. 
Leaves hair soft and lustrous. 
Excellent after a shampoo, ora swim. 
Insist on STACOMB—the original 
—in black and yellow package. At 
all drug counters. 
Tubes—35c 
Jars -—-75c 
Send coupon for Free Trial Tube. 
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STANDARD LABORATORIES, Inc. 
| 150 Stanford Ave., Los Angeles, California. Dept. 2-H, 











Please send me free trial tube. } 
i | 
——— —— 


KA JONG @="'L 


Learn the fascinating ancient Chinese game 
which has taken this country by storm. Un- 
til recently ebeninabte only in expensive sets, 
now put up, complete in every detail, in full 
colors, inc uding simplified instruction 

for $1.00 post paid. Send $1.00 with order 

MEEROW NOVELTY CO., Dept. C-2 

80 Washington Street, New York, N. Y. 











Digestible Brainy Diet 


—y — fruit, such as 
grape fruit, berries, to- 
matoes, UNDER 
PROPER CON 
DITIONS 

(1) Dissolve or disin 





BRAIN & NERVES 


rate tumors, goitres, 
all stones, deposits of 
ime in joints 
(2) Dissolve phiegm wn 
or mucus, remove the 
source of colds, 
catarrh and consumption 
(3) Correct liver and kidney troubles; headaches 
F4 Dissolve blood clots as in paralysis 
Dissolve the impurities which cause blemishes 
to te skin, as acne, eczema. 


NOTABLE RESULTS: 


Following are instances of direct success among 


our cases: 

PARALYSIS Age 61 Right hand and Ilieg 
hel, three years; restored in three weeks 

é bedridden, hemiplegia. Sen 
in three days. Could walk two miles 


coos 


4H- 








not ° 
sation resto 
daily after six weeks 

ARTHRITIS. All joints swollen with lime de- 
posits. Knees and wrists locked immovable for 
eight months Blind for two years. Can now see, 
walk and do home work 

CATARRH, HAY FEVER, RESULTING 
DEAFNESS decreased from the first meal 

TUMORS. Case age 40. Tumors weighing 
oben thirty pounds dissolved within a year 

VOITRE. Collar reduced 17 to 15, normal size 

UTERINE HEMORRHAG 
SS in rolling chair; weak from constant dis- 
ch ’ Now does housework, including washing 

E ZEMA Age Eyebrows lost. Skin 
cracked and scaling Normal in three months 

PYORRHOEA. Age 65. Pus ceased on 7th 


ay 
PREGNANCY Age 30. With last two chil 
dren suffered no nausea, no swollen feet nor consti 
pation as previously Delivery painless 
CONSTIPATION Severe cases yield within a 
week. Sworn statements. (ver 3000 pupils. Edu 
cational book to cents. 


BRINKLER SCHOOL OF EATING 
Dept. 16 131 West 72nd Street New York 


Age 50. Three 
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|When the throttle’s open wide and Kiss 


| 
} 


\Of the cut-out’s 


Ts is beauty in the 
blast, 


WITH THE COLLEGE WITS 


Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 





“Much credit,” said the silver- 
tongued one, “is due the pro- 
moters of this noble enterprise.” 

“Much credit.” said the hard- 
boiled banker, “is what they 
were given. What is due just 
now is a payment on their note.” 

California Pelican. 


4.3.8 


Eight—Grandpa, why is it 
that you have no hair on your 
head? 

















Eighty —Grass does not grow 
on a busy street. 
. “Oh, I see. It can't get up 


Lucius—Why have you started smoking? through the conerete.”—Wash- 


Lucia—I had to have some excuse to get ington Sun Dodger. 
men out of a ballroom.—Williams Purple ae 


Cow. Teacher (new style) —If a man 


took two drives, one mid-iron 
shot and two putts to make a hole, how 
many shots would that be? 
Johnny—Dad would call it four.— 
Princeton Tiger. 


The Passing of the Cut-out 


bellow of the 
There’s contentment in the cut-out’s 
cadent cough; 

There is melody outpouring 

When the motor is a-roaring, 


ate 


Mathematics 
Love —Two equals nothing. 
- = Nothing divided by two. 
_muffler's off! Marriage--One plus one equals one. 
Fenders hum an obligato Dicey Cen eeun teases, tite. 
lo the snappy, sharp staccato Kiss—Take any given number from 
captivating, cadent one, which leaves any other given num- 


cough. ber.—Oregon Lemon Punch. 


But no longer may we revel in the sound 
| Of each cylinder’s ecstatic sharp report; 
There’s a motorcycle cop 
| Out to make the racket. stop. 

And he'll land us unromantically in court. 

Now the flivver’s charm is lost, 
| Since they’ve muffled its exhaust, 
| With its raucous, rapid, rapturous report! 
| —Cornell Widow. 

Ph Bid 
Modern movies, like an automobile, 
never stop without throwing in the 
clutch.—Yale Record. 





The first peace conference. 
—Yale Record. 
sae 


Country Club Definitions 


(= ~Any golfer. 
Pessimist—Anyone failing to look 
in the cup first after losing his ball on the 
green. 
Caddy—The only perfect alibi. 
Cup—The only thing smaller than an 
atom. 
Paradise—The nineteenth hole.—-Am- 
herst Lord Jeff. 


iad 


“She winced again as she recalled 
His words before she let him go, 
“Your lipstick doesn’t taste as good 
As those of other girls I know.’ ” 
Lafayette Lyre. 
lid 





Book Agent (entering Governor's office) 
—Pardon me, sir. 

Clement Governor (reaching for pardon 
What did you do?— 


Pola—With such a good job you 
ought to be fired with enthusiasm. . " ( 

Leander—That’s the trouble. I just slip)-—Certainly, 
was.—Princeton Tiger. Awgwan. 
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Would You Give 15 Minutes a Day 


for a Sure Extra 5100 


I mean it! 


live, what you are doing, or how much money you 
are earning now— if you will give me just 15 minutes 
of your time for the next twelve months—less than 


31% days in all 


can be the sole judge. 
—if you want it. 


I absolutely guarantee you results 
worth at least $1,000, or I don’t want a cent. 


You 


I’ll send you the proof—free 
Simply mail the coupon below. 


By A. L. PELTON 
“The Man Who Helps People Succeed’’ 


What is it you desire? More 
money? Abetterjob? More hap- 
piness? Power — fame — freedom 


from worry? Personal influence? 
Better health? = The ability and 
opportunity—to accomplish bigger 
things? Greater business, social, 
professional success? 

None of these things is impossible. 
I know because I’ve proved it in my 
own Once I was penniless, 
discouraged, literally down and out. 
Now | have health, wealth, happi- 
hness—everything money can buy, 
at my command. I know what can 
happen because I’ve seen it proved 
in the cases of thousands of others, 
who have suddenly realized hopes 
and dreams that they had thought 
forever beyond their reach. 

The method that accomplishes 
these seemingly magical things is no 
discovery of mine. It has been 
used for ages by the master minds 


case, 


of the world—Cauesar, Napoleon, 
Shakespeare, Lincoln, {oosevelt 
and many others. But now, for 


the first time, this marvelous method 
has been set down in black and white, 
by Prof. Frank Channing Haddock, 
one of the world’s greatest psychol- 
ogists, in plain, every- 


of to-day—Schwab, Morgan, Edi- 
son, Wrigley, Marshall Field, Henry 


Ford. Most of these men started 
in life poor. They had simply a 
brain—the same kind of a brain 


that you have—plus an understand- 
ing of those vital principles that com- 
pel success in spite of every obstacle. 
Once you acquire this simple 
secret of mental mastery, you, too, 
have a chance to rise to undreamed 
of heights of wealth, power and ac- 
complishment. Anyone can shake 
off fear, worry, poverty, hard luck, 
failure, discouragement and despair 
and become a leader instead of a 
follower; a lion of courage instead 
of a victim of fear and timidity; a 
power and a success in the world 
instead of a weakling and a failure. 
So quick, sure and easy will be your 
advancement that you will astonish 
your friends as well as yourself. 
tight now thousands of men and 
women are using this method to 
bring them wealth, power and hap- 
piness. Right now salaries are being 
doubled almost over night; persons 
whom the outside world never before 
heard of are suddenly springing into 
prominence; former clerks are step- 





day English that any- 
one can read and under- 
stand. Prof. Haddock 
has made it all so simple 
and clear that it can be 
put to work instantly. 
‘The good things of life— 
the luxuries and pleas- 
ures that spell suecess— 
depend on characteris- 
tics which any man or 
woman can cultivate 
within thetmselves once 
they know the secret 
and apply it faithfully. 


What These Men Did 
You Can Do 


Recall to mind what 
you know or have read 
about the lives of the 
rich and successful men 





Read This Amazing 
FREE Booklet If You 
Want to Know 


How to attract success. 

How to banish sensitiveness. 

How to analyze yourself. 

How to acquire nerve force. 

How to make people like you. 

How to create money-making 
ideas. 

How to influence men in busi- 


ness. 
How to get a powerful mind. 

How to conquer fear and worry. 
How to develop a lion’s courage. 





ping up into well-paid 
positions as executives; 
salesmen are doubling 
and tripling their com- 
missions; men and 
women in every walk of 
life are making the most 
astounding strides in 
mind, body, personality 
and brain which make 
for personal and finan- 
cial power and growth. 

There is nothing these 
happy, successful men 
and women are doing 
that you can’t do—if 
you really want to. And 
if you'll let me, U’ll show 
you how. I can abso- 
lutely guarantee you at 
least $1,000 value the 
first year, because if you 
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0° This Year? 


I don’t care who you are, where you 





Results 


$897.00 Profit First Week Salary Jumped from $150 
“My first week's benefit te $800 

in dollars is $897 Fig- 

ure what hie yearly profit 
ruld be Fk. W. Heistand, salary has 

1 Bldg., Chi- 3150 to Ssou 

cago, Ll a month J. F. 


San Diego, C 
Made $500 in Five Days = a mos § 
In tive days’ time, your Would Be Worth 
method made me $500."— $100,000 
G. C. Bennington, Centers “If T had had it 
Amy SP when I was 20 yeam old 
Worth $15,000 and More would be worth $100,000 
to-day “4 W. ‘Taylor 
Santa Fe Ry. Milano, 


“Since I acquired the 
power my 
jumped from 


Gibson, 


only 


Worth more than $15,- 
000 to me. Oscar B, The 
Sheppard. Te 











follow instructions, failure is impos- 
sible. You can’t go wrong. 


Free Book Tells How 


The whole method is embodied in 
Prof. Haddock’s new great course, 
“The Mastery of Self.” A new 
booklet—‘‘The Power That Compels 
describes this marvelous 
course in detail. It shows you how 
to shake off the shackles of weak- 
ness, poverty and fear, and do any- 
thing, be anything, have anything 
that your mind can conceive. It 
shows you how to think clearly, act 
courageously, and practically com- 
pel wealth, success and happiness to come 
your way. This remarkable book is free. 
It will be sent to you without the slightest 
obligation. If you want to be richer, strong- 
er, bigger, better, more efficient than you 


success, 


have ever been—don’t put it off. Send for 
this great free book—‘The Power That 
Compels Success”—now—right away. 


PELTON PUBLISHING COMPANY 
B-47S Wilcox Block Meriden, Conn. 


---—-FREE BOOK COUPON---~-~-- 


Pelton Publishing Company 
B-47S Wilcox Block, Meriden, Conn, 


Without obligation please send me at once a 
FREE copy of your bou The Power That Come- 
pels Success.” 

Name 
Address 


































She Found A Pleasant Way To 
Reduce Her Fat 

She did not have to go to the 
trouble of diet, exercise or unpleas- 
ant greases and salves. She found a 
better way, which aids the digestive 
organs to turn food into muscle, bone 
and sinew instead of fat. 

She used Marmola Prescription 
Tablets, which are made from the 
famous Marmola prescription. They 
aid the digestive system to obtain the 
full nutriment of food. They will allow 
you to eat many kinds of food without 
the necessity of dieting or exercising. 

Thousands have found that the 
Marmola Prescription Tablets give 
complete relief from obesity. And 
when the accumulation of fat is 
checked, reduction to normal, healthy 
weight soon follows. 

All good drug stores the world over sell 
Marmola Prescription Tablets at one dollar 
a box. Ask your druggist for them, or order 
direct and they be sent in plain wrap- 
per, postpaid. 

MARMOLA COMPANY 
284 Garfield Bldg., Detroit, Mich, 


RITTENHOUSE 
HOTEL 22 2uk sSHEStNT STS: 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
Rooms with hot and 


UP 
cold running water $2 
Rooms with 


bath $3 wad 


Club Breakfast, 50¢ up Special Luncheon, 90c. 
Evening Dinner, $1.25. As well as service a la carte. 























GOODYEAR RAINCOAT FREE 


Goodyear Mfg. Co , 1358-R Goodyear Bldg., Kansas 
City, Mo, is making an offer to send a handsome 
raincoat to one person in each locality who will 
show and recommend it to friends. If you want 
one, write today 


— for free guide books, List of Patent 

ATENTS. Buyers and ‘*RECORD OF INVEN- 

TION BLANK.’’ Send model or sketch and descrip- 

tion . invention for our free opinion of its patentable 
est References. Reasonable Terms. 


nature ae 
VICTOR J. EVANS & co., 813 Ninth, Washington, D. D. Cc. 








Easy Way to Become a 
Dancing Te acher 35) 


Earn $25 to $100 a Week P ind 
In Spare Time t 





You can now easily and quickly pre 
pare tor success in this pleasant, profitable 
«sion in spare time in your own 

10 No capital is required We teach 
you everything and show you how to get 
started Without obligating yourself in 
any way, write for full details and see for 
yourself how quickly you can learn all the 
newest dances and establish yourself asa 
teacher of a profitable dancing class 
Teachers diploma granted. ov] 


Five Lessons FREE 
If you are not interested in teaching dancing, but simply 
want to become a good dancer, send for booklet T-210 and 
five sample lessons. Enclose 25¢ to cover postage, 
printing, handling. etc 


NATIONAL INSTITUTE OF SOCIAL DANCING 














Arthur Murray, Director. Dept. T-210, 801 Madison Ave., New York 
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a Real Theatrical 
Evening 
(Continued from page 13) 


At Last 


|naming of names), stepping on the feet 


| 


of the for the (ditto) in his 


critic 


scramble to get to the bar, cried out that 


Johnny Dooley was his favorite comedian, 
that the best singer in New York was 
Frank Crumit and that “Abie’s Irish 
Rose” was very damn fine stuff. But 
still the estimable, handsome and gentle- 
manly Mr. Hammerstein and the no less 
estimable, handsome and gentlemanly 
Messrs. Louie, Otto, Sigismund and 
Ferdinand did not let up. A hurry call 
was sent out for the still not less esti- 
mable, handsome and gentlemanly Messrs. 
Guggenheimer, Fitzpatrick and Lucatelli, 
who arrived on the run with more Gordon, 
Burnett, Deptford, Bols and Tanqueray 
gin and Macdougal, Sandy Macdonald, 
White Horse Cellar, Black and White and 
Dewar Scotch. Three minutes after their 
arrival, the critic for the - - (see above), 
who had brought his own corkscrew, de- 
livered himself emphatically of the opin- 





Own Your Own Hohner 


Do they wait for the men to make the music? 
Never again! Watch those rosebud lips lur- 
ing the heart throbs from the sentimental 


Hohner! It’s a whole orchestra in itself. 
SWEET: SIXTEEN 
Hohners for girls is the latest fad. You can 
learn to play beautiful music inan hour on this 
monarch of mouth organs, Get one for your- 
self and be the life of the party. Give them 
to your friends Christmas. No other gift for 
the price will be half as welcc me. Ask the 
dealer for the Hohner Free Instruc tion Book; 


if he is out of them, write “ ‘M. Hohner, New 
York” for a copy. Hohner Harmonicas are 


sold everywhere—50c up. 





ion that Arthur Hammerstein made 


Arthur Hopkins, Winthrop Ames, Belasco | 


and Ziegfeld look like selling-platers, 
slipped on the polished floor, lay there, 
and went to sleep. 

At nine k, the curtain went up 
on the pre-eminent and peerless Mr. | 
Hammerstein’s imported “Nine O'Clock | 
Revue.” All those members of the! 
audience who could be shooed away from | 
the bar and led by two or three ushers 
apiece to their seats, voted it the greatest 


o’ck Ue 


show par excellence and bar none that the | 


world had ever seen. 
ae 


The Right Direction 
(Continued from page 20) 


|to furnish you with highly amusing sur- 


| prises. 


| present-day 
| tions. 


His chariot race in the Roman 
arena with runners substituted for wheels 
and sled dogs for horses because of 

sudden snow fall, his “‘spare’—an extra 
dog in a box behind, is only one of a 
number of incongruous applications of 
conditions to past institu- 


We don’t believe this to be Buster’s 
most successful film, but he is always 
worth seeing and if your sense of the 
ridiculous is running low—and it always 
is—it’s like putting a quarter in the meter 
to see a Keaton film. 

SSS 


Earning Capacities 
by Edwin Rutl 


ILES ALEXANDER DE LISTANCE, 
ied the planets and spheres; 

Computed the sun at a distance of nearly 
a billion light years. 

Cut a ridiculous caper, laughed a demon- 
iac’s laugh, 

Sent in his dope to a paper—which paid 
him a buck and a half. 


stud- 


Mickey Maloney of Yonkers fought for 
the heavyweight crown; 

It’s always the tough guy that conquers; 
Mickey refused to stay down. 

Newspapers featured the story, Mickey 
appeared in the press; 

Covered his household with glory— 





cleaned up a million—no less. 


20 


| Standard of Spanish A 


| 















| Genuine Astra 
| $"7.75 


Adopted by 
French During 
World War 


The finest European pistol— 
Drop Forged Blue Steel Throughout - 
standard ammunition, an accurate, hard-hit ting 
brand-new weapon. 

Bought before recent tariff rais Buy now 
from sole U. S. importers and save so ober! gon 
these fine guns. 


$7. 75 25 cal., 7 shot ASTRA, C. O. Q. Automatic. 
8-95 25 cal., 7 shot ASTRA, Automatic. 
9.96 25 cal., 7 shot ASTRA, triple safety. 
32 cal., 10 shot AST RA. extra magazine. 
16.95 32-20 and 38 cal. swing-out cyl. revolvers. 
Write for firearms catalogue. We guarantee 
perfect workmanship and material; every gun_ brand 
new; of drop forged steel throughout. Before buying 
any gun insist on this guarantee. Send no money 
unless you wish. Pay postman on delivery plus post- 
age. pd cheerfully refunded if not fully satisied. 
NOW ‘° et these SPECIAL LOW PRICES. 
WRITE TODAY. 
CALIFORNIA TRADING COMPANY 
Dept.610B, Terminal Bidg., Los Angeles, Cal, 
NDR 


FOR OF BRAINS 

53 AGARS 
“MADE AT KEY WEST— 
, Make $4, 500 


° Next Few Months 


$15.00 Daily 
Profit For 
Only Three 
Sales Daily 


SELL THURSTON OIL - GAS BURNERS 
Sizes for any coal or wood Range, Heater, or 

| Furnace. No changes to make in stove. Just 
set it in—Start it off. No tools needed toinstall. 
Use in any Worn Out or New Stove. Clean, in- 
tense, even blaze. Great for baking. Three 
| times heat of coal at half the cost. No more 
coal or ashes to carry. No dirt, soot, or drudg- 
ery. Absolutely safe. $15 a day a snap for 
hustlers. Popular price seller. Written guaran- 

| tee. Sample free plan. Get yoursfree. Write. 
| Thurston Mfg.Co., 42 Dicky Bidg.,D: ayton,Ohio 








AGENTS: 
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raprock’s Passion in the 
Desert 

(Continued from page 24) 
can leave a public place without adding to 
the mural decorations. There appear, 
however, to be certain writers so unfor- 
tunately constituted that they can never 
refrain from such habits, and certain pub- 
lishers who are willing to re-whitewash 
the walls for them to scribble on anew. 
“The Blind Bow-Boy” is an excellent 
example of this type of literature and 
publishing. 

To praise it and its kind, seems just 


now, in some quarters, to be a sort of | 


duty. If you don’t praise it, presumably 
you are not “free,” you are puritanical, 
you are narrow-minded and old fogy. A 
judge of perfumes, however, is not neces- 
surily narrow-minded because he objects 
to the odor of sewer gas, or refuses to keep 
a pet skunk. A critic of literature is not 
necessarily puritanical he no 
longer finds smirking and musk-scented 
obscenity either privately edifying or 
publicly praiseworthy. The truth of the 
matter is that “morality,” about which 
the free souls prate, has nothing to do 
with the case. It is a matter of taste, of 
normal, decent instincts, the instincts by 
which the bulk of society lives and with- 
out which most of us wouldn’t care to 
associate together. The smirking, sopho- 
moric flaunt at such instincts by books 
like “The Blind Bow-Boy” can only be 
applauded either by critics who are very 
young and very thoughtless, or else by 
critics who themselves have the itch to 
be nasty. 


because 


‘© A PUBLISHER’s CoONFEssIONS,” by 

<% the late Walter H. Page, written 
many years ago, has been reissued by the 
firm of which he was so long the head. A 
sane, shrewd, interesting little book, it 
has something to say to all writers, to 
most readers, and to all business men. 
Mr. Page was never one of the know-it- 
all type. He admitted, for instance, 
that the publishers at present don’t 
reach a half of the potential readers of a 
book, either with the book itself or even 
with their advertising of it. The genius 
who can solve this problem has a life job 
waiting for him. 

He will probably appear just in time to 
distribute The Great American Novel! 

eee 


Rondeau: for Mabel 


by Morrie Ryskind 


§, VELIEST of wives, may all you 
Know be joy! Good luck befall 
you! 
May you wander all your days 
In enchanted, golden ways 
Where no tedium can pall you. 


May no stupid burdens gall you, 
May sheer loveliness enthrall you, 
Crowned with laurels and 
bays, 
Loveliest of wives! 


with 


You would grace an elfin ball, you 
Dear, who grace each festival you 
Go to . . . Add my feeble praise 
To the bards of better lays: 
Though you're Al's, still must I call you 
Loveliest of wives! 





Why live 


an inferior life: 


I know that I can easily, quickly and positively prove to you 
that you are only half as alive as you must be to realize the 
joys and benefits of living in full; and that you are only half 
as well as you should be, half as vigorous as you can be. I 


know I can prove this to you for I have convinced such men 


as F. W. Vanderbilt, Percy Rockefeller, Howard Gould, Frank 
A. Vanderlip, Chas. E. Hughes, and 300,000 others. 


For 


twenty-eight years I have taught the gospel of a new life. 


What would 
it mean to 
you if you 
doubled your 
mental and 
physical ca- 
pacities? 
What would 
it mean to 
you if your 
vitality, en- 
ergy and re- 
were doubled, 
were wonderfully 





cuperative 
if your 


powers 
heart 
strengthened; your nervous system 
energized; if your powers of com- 


prehension were made 
keen —if, in other words, 
your physical, physiological 
and mental personalities 
| were doubled? This is pre- 
cisely what you can do for 
yourself through the con- 
scious use of the principle 
of evolution. What would 
it mean to you? 


Why Take Less Than 
Your Full Share of Life 


and Pleasure? 


unusually 


Are you living a full and 
successful life? Why not 
always be at your best— 
thoroughly well, virile, en- 
ergetic? Why not invest 
in yourself and make the 
most of your every oppor- 
tunity? It is easy when 





pliances, no dieting, no study, no 
loss of time, no special bathing, 
there is nothing to worry you. It 
gives ideal mental and physical con- 
ditions without inconvenience or 
trouble. 


Your Earning Power 


Your success, depend entirely upon 
energy, health, vitality, memory and 
will power. Without these, all 
| knowledge becomes of small value, 
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for it cannot be put into active use. 
The Swoboda System can make you 
tireless, improve your memory, in- 
tensify your will power, and make 
you physically just as you ought 
to be. 


Not a Penny If I Fail 

I guarantee to increase your phys- 
ical health and brain vitality—to 
give you more endurance—to make 
your life yield more  pleasure—I 
guarantee to increase your earning 
Power, your living Power—to make 
you master of yourself—to make 
you superefficient in mind and body. 
And if I fail—if I do not make good 
to your complete satisfac- 
tion, it will not cost you a 
penny. 


This is the fairest and 
Ssquarest—the most start- 
ling guarantee ever made. 
I take all the risk—if 
I don’t make good I 
alone am the loser. If I 
do, you gain a hundred 


times the cost of my advice 
and instructions. And it 
stands to reason that I 
must make good or I could 
never afford to make such 
an offer. I’ve been in busi- 
ness for more than twenty 
years—have over 300,000 
pupils, can refer you to any 
magazine or mercantile 
agency as to my responsi- 


you know how. The Swo- yt yy bility. And I back my 
boda System points the guarantee with my reputa- 
way. It requires no drugs, no ap- tion and all of my assets. 


Alois P. Swoboda, 1174 Berkeley Building 
21 West 44th Street, New York City 


Send me free the Swoboda Natural Law of Supreme Life 
and Health 


Cs 5 x cwk's wane ch’se h600e9 4 <asehueasunnessans 


Address 


(Write Plainly.) 
City St ate 


Many individuals who have obtained this 
secret Claim it is absolutely priceless—worth millions 





Reduce Your Waist | 
in 10 Seconds 


You can actually do it 
now withthe Wonder” 
Health Belt It will 
take only the time re- 
quired for adjusting the 
belt around your waist 
to accomplish this re- 
duction and to bring 
relief from the strain 
of excess weight, which 
yourabdominal muscles 
are carrying. You will 
be agreeably surprised 
at the immediate relief 
from bodily fatigue and 
BEFORE discomfort You will AFTER 
know the satisfaction of again having a well poised 
figure And, best of all, the fat begins, at once, to 
depart. Then good healthy muscular tissue re- 
places it In @ month or so, you can take from 
4 to 6 inches off your waist 


THE *“‘WONDER” HEALTH BELT 
will do these things. It is scientifically constructed 
from strong, light-weight fabric Easily ad- 
justed and easily washed 


TRY IT AT OUR RISK 

We will send this Wonder Health Belt for 5 days’ 
trial at our risk. Send your name, address and 
present waist measure If no tape is handy, 
cut a piece of string to the proper size and mail it 
to us When postman delivers belt, deposit 
only $1 with him. If 5 days’ using proves it helps 
you, send balance of $2 in full payment Otherwis 
return and get your dollar back without question. 
Send to-day 


Weil Health Belt Company, Inc. 
710 Hill St., New Haven, Conn. 


































FAT FOLKS! 


Wash Your Fat Awa: — La-Mar 
Reducing 


The new discovery. Resales quick and 
amazing—nothing internal to take. Reduces 
any part of body desired without affecting 
other parts. Neo dieting or exercising. Be 
as slim as you wish. Acts like magic in re- 
ducing double chin, abdomen, ungainly an- 
kles, unbecoming wrists, arms and shoulders, 
large breasts or any superfluous fat on body. 
Sold direct to you by mail, postpaid, on a 
money-back guarantee. Price 50c a cake or 
three cakes for $1.00; one to three cakes usually 
accomplish its purpose. Send cashor money-order 
today. You'll be surprised at results. Address: 


La-Mar Laboratories 
308 Beckman Bldg. Cleveland, O. 


Resurrection Plant 


== One of the most won- 
Ss derful plants known. 
ay wessensep Choctrange 
; D 

















less, dry 
— — os FERNLIKE PLANT ofa a dark green 
color. Simply P ace the plant in saucer 
of water, it will open _uap and start to 
grow in 20 minutes, When taken out it 
will dry up and go to sleep until placed 
a  .waeee A_--™ Fine = LP —— 


criiorse: AGENTS WANTED Waa? 


SOUNSON SMITH CO., Dept. 12, Racine, Wis. 


PIMPLES 


Your Skin Can Be Quickly Cleared of 
Pimples, Blackheads, Acne Eruptions on 
the face or body, Barbers Itch, Eczema, 
Enlarged Pores and Oily or Shiny Skin. 
Write today for my FREE BOOKLET, 

FREE “A CLEAR-TONE SKIN,” telling how / 
cured myself after osee pny 15 yeara. 

above biemishes 


says | can clear your skin 
ES.GIVENS, 124 Chemical Bide. Kansas City, Mo, 




















Practical information al sex matters 
Send 10¢ today, stamps or 
coin, for remarkable illustrat- C 
ed catalog. Nothing else like 


BOOKS " initis country. | 


Dept. 191, Counsel Service, 257 W. 7ist St., New York 


BEGINNER'S LUCK 


UpGE has set aside this page for the work of the budding artist. He hopes, in this way 

to give help and encouragement to the amateur whose work gives promise of real ability. 
Remember that a bright, original idea is all-important, then draw clearly with india ink on white 
paper. Address your contributions to Amateur Page, JuvGe, 627 West 43d St., New York City. 








| Drawn by A. GELDERT 
Little Boy (sight-seeing in Washing- 
| ton)—Papa, when are we going to see 
the red tape? 
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Drawn by Howarp Brown. 
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Drawn by Harotp S. GAkDNER 
Customer—No, I never wear straw 

hats. They always make me so sleepy. 
Clerk—What do ya mean, sleepy? 
“Yezzir, it’s tha truth. Every time 

my head hits tha hay I fall asleep!” 











is 


Win ji 
ee ” - WV, } 2 Jy 
—— < NG Z 


mS 4 
t i”) iy 





ag Wy 
>> =... - ty} | \ 
Ri ry mN 
QW WH | 
MC \ Wis 
fi { Leche & hy) 
Drawn by H. A. NicHoLs 


IN THESE MODERN TIMES 
Baby Crow—Say, ma, why can’t I go 


A picture of the young saxophonist’s flying in the sky? 


home the morning after he had prac- 
ticed two hours the night before. 


po 





Mother Crow—Because you might 
get run over by an aeroplane. 


- TO) 
~ MOULTON 





Drawn by CHAKLES MouLton 


Jiggers—I hear your wife eloped with your chauffeur. 


Wiggers — Yes. 
around I ever had. 


He was the most reckless chauffeur all 
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The Most Daring Book 
Ever Written: 


Elinor Glyn, famous author of ‘““Three Weeks,”’’ has written an 
amazing book that should be read by every man and woman 


—married or single. *““The Philosophy of Love’’ 


is not a novel 


—it is a penetrating searchlight fearlessly turned on the most 


intimate relations of men 


ILL you marry the man 
you love, or will you take 
the one you can get? 


If a husband stops loving his 
wife, or becomes infatuated with 
another woman, who is to blame 
—the husband, the wife, or the 
“other woman? 

Will you win the girl you want, 

r will Fate select your Mate? 

Should a brice tell her husband 
what happened at seventeen? 

Will you be able to hold the 
love of the one you cherish—or 
wi!l your marriage end in divorce? 

Doyou know howtomake people like you? 


[* you can answer the above questions 
if you know all there is to know about 


winning a woman’s heart or holding a 
man’s affections—you don’t need ‘‘The 
Philosophy of Love.”’ But if you are in 
doubt—if you don’t know just how to 
handle your husband, or satisfy your wife, 
or win the devotion of the one you care 
for—then you must get this wonderful 
book. You can’t afford to take chances 


with your happiness. 


What Do YOU Know 
About Love? 


O you know how to win the one you 
love? Do you know why husbands, 
with devoted, virtuous wives, often be- 
come secret slaves to creatures of another 
“‘world’’—and how to prevent it? Why do 
some men anti agonize women, finding the -m- 
selves beating against a stone wallin affairs 
of love? When is it dangerous to disregard 
convention? Do you know how to curb a 
headstrong man. or are you the victim of 
men’s whims? 





What Every Man and 
Woman Should Know 





to ignite lov 
= te ve t oes eae it Samaine 
— vt vin t rl you t vy to rekindle it 
if burnt out, 
ur t how to cope with the 
‘hunting instinct” in 
ke peopl men. 
ing parties”’ yw to attract people 
e capacity you like. 
—why men and 
marriages wom re ulways! 
able, regardle of ag 
to ho d a woman's —are any real 
affection ; ce? 
—how to keep a husband grounds for Givos 
home nights now to increase your 


—thir that turn men desirability in a man’s 
against you eye. 


—how to make marriage how to tell if someon 





a perpetual honey- really loves you 
moon —things that make a 
=the ‘‘danger year” of woman cheap or 


married life “common 








ELINOR GLYN 
“The Oracle of Love” 
the 
make marriage a perpetual honeymoon? 








and women. Read below how you can 
get this daring book at our risk 


without advancing a penny. 


Do you know how to re- 
tain a man’s affection always? 
How to attract men? Do you 


know the things that most trri- 
tateaman? Ordisgust awoman? 
Can you tell when a man really 
oves you—or must you take 
his word for it? Do you know 
what you MUST NOT DO un- 
less you want to be a ‘‘wall 
flower” or an ‘‘old maid’’? Do 
you know the little things that 
make women like you? Why do 
‘“‘wonderful lovers’? often be- 
come thoughtless husbands soon 
after marriage—and how can 
wife prevent it? Do you know how to 

In ‘‘The Philosophy of Love,” Elinor 
Glyn courageously solves the most vital 
problems of love and marriage. She places a 
magnify! ing glass unfline hingly on the most 
intimate relations of men and women. No 
detail, no matter how avoided by othe Ts, 
is spared, She - arns you gravely, she sug- 
gests wisely, she explains fully. 

“The P Ehouates of Love”’ is one of the 
most daring books ever written. It had 
to be. A book of this type, to be of real 
value, could not mince words. Every prob- 
lem had to be faced with utter honesty, 
deep sincerity, and resolute courage. But 
while Madame Glyn calls a spade a spade 
—while she deals with strong emotions 
and passions in her frank, fearless man- 
ner—she nevertheless handles her subject 
so tenderly and sacredly that the book 
can safely be read by any man or woman. 
In fact, anyone over eighteen should be 
compelled to read ‘‘The Philosophy of 
Love’’; for, while ignorance may some- 
times be bliss, it is folly of the most danger- 
ous sort to be ignorant of the problems of 
love and marriage. As one mother wrote us: 
“‘T wish I had read this book when I was a 
young girl—it would have saved me a lot 
of misery and suffering. 

Certain shallow-minded pe rsons may 
condemn “The Philosophy of Love.”’ Any- 
thing ofsuch an unusual character generally 
is. But Madame Glyn is content to rest her 
world wide reputation on this book—the 
greatest masterpiece of loveeverattempted! 


SEND NO MONEY 


OU need not advance a single penny 

for “The Philosophy of Love.’’ Simply 
fill out the coupon below—or write a letter 
—and the book will be sent to you on ap- 
proval. When the postman delivers the 
book to your door—when it is actually in 
your hands—pay him only $1.98, plus a 
few pennies postage, and the book is yours. 
Go over it to your heart’s content—read 
it from cover to cover—and if you are not 
more than pleased, simply send the book 
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_ WARNING! 


The pul her re tosend “‘The Phi- 
losophy of Love”’ to anyone under eighteen 
ye aap. edly So, unk you are over eighteen, 
please do not fill out the cx upon be low 




















back in good condition wi‘hin five lay i 
vour monev will be refunded instant 

Over 75,000,000 people have read Elir 
Glvyn’'s stories or have seen them in the movie 
Her books sell like magi The Philosop! 
of Love is the supreme culmination of her 
brilliant career It ined lin hug 
quantities Every bor Will t about it 
every where So it will be exceedingly diffi t 
to keep the book in print It i sible th 
the present edition may be exha ed, and you 
may be compelled to wait for your copy, 
unless you mail the coupon below AT ONC] 
We do not say this to hurry y« i—it is the truth 

Get your pencil ill out the coupon NOW. 
Mail it to The are Press, Aub N. ¥ 
before ie ie too ina Then be prepared to read 


the most daring book ever writte n! 


IMPORTANT—If it is possible that you 


may not be at home when the postmar lls, 
send cash in advance, for the postn will 
return the book to us if you are not at home 
the first time he call 


The Authors’ Press, Dept. 408, Auburn, N. Y. | 
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Who Was to Blame? 
Joseph or Potiphar's Wife 
The age-old story of this 
famous love affair has been 

revised by Brann the Iconoclast 
He defends the beautiful Mrs. Potiphar 
and says it wasn't Joseph's fault either 
Brann’s brilliant wit and daring viewpoint 
will fascinate you in this one of the hundreds 
of masterpieces from his gifted pen 
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A FEW 
OF BRANN’S 
MASTERPIECES \ 


The Social Swim Wat 

“The Pertumes of Passion” [aR ae 
The Low of Love 4 

Glory of the Hew Garter 


The Footlights Favorites s etided 
butterfly, the 


Thew Shalt Not 
: jeweled idol 
a a oe of society 


But Brann 
looked into 
her soul and 





He was a res, ected 
dignitary—she an 
innocent child 
The world gasped 
when Brann re 
vealed the truth’ 


‘ 















Should money have 
the power to buy 
human souls 
Should man have 
the authority to 
legislate women's 
morals? Read 
Brann's burning 
expos 





C-— He lore the Veil 
fom Human Souls 


P > > 
ae rt and revealed their Secret Shame 
; ’ - *“Vivisector of human souls,” he has been called. ‘Child of the 
a doctor of divinity termed him. With a ruthlessness that 
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brought a nation-wide gasp, he tore away the cloak of 
smug respectability and laid bare the secret sins in the 
hearts of men and women. He snatched away the silks 


and jewels of society, he pulled down the formal trap- 
pings of position, he brushed aside the gilded veneer of 
wealth! Stark naked in their shame, the victims of his 
astounding exposures cried out to stop him. The 
powers were invoked to silence him. In desperation, 
assassins were hired to kill him. But before a bullet 


finally laid low his flaming spirit, he had given to the 
world a message of truth about society that still resounds 
through the land. 


B RAN N heennannedil 


aw— Upon a complacent world, Brann greater and greater: his fiery genius 
burst with the fury of a tornado. is coeeuded its place in American 
Never before had anyone dared to literaturé Requests pour in for 
write the things that poured from his the twelve volume library into 
fiery pen in a torrent of sensational which Brann’s complete works have 
revelations. Fiction was never so been collected, to be preserved in 
startling as these vivid exposures of beautiful and lasting form. And 
real life. Everywhere thousands upon now, you have an amazing oppor- 


thousands were held spellbound by tunity to obtain your set of Brann 
his magic words. People gasped at the Iconoclast at a clear saving of 


his frankness, thrilled at $0.50 and on terms so low that you 


his power, laughed at will searcely notice the cost. 

his brilliant outbursts of 3 > first examine all twelve volumes 

wit. FREE and see for yourself why the 
To-day the demand ches» blushed for shame at the things 


for his writings grows Brann said. 


SAVE $9.50 NO —Money 


Just mail the coupon, without any money The h andeo me 12-volume 
set of “‘Brann the Iconoclast,”’ will be sent t« 1 at once for 5 days’ free 
examination You can either return the books or pay only the special 
low price of $17.50 (instead of the regular price of $27 00 and on the 
amazingly easy terms shown in the coupon You do not risk a penny 
on this 5-day examination offer, so mail the coupon now, before the sets 
at this new low price are exhausted 


THE BRANN PUBLISHERS, Inc. 
Dept. 3910 3 West 29th Street New York City 





THE BRANN PUSLIStERS, Inc 
Dept. 3910, 3 West 29th St., New York City 
| Send me prepaid for FREE examination the 12-volume set of “Brann the 


Iconoclast” (complete) handsomely bound in durable green cloth with gold 
lettering I will either return the books at your expense in 5 days after I receive 
them or will send $1.50 after 5 days and $2.00 a month for 8 months Ten per 
| cent. discount if cash in full is sent with coupon 
| Name 
| Address 
City State 
Reference 
Check here if you wish a beautiful imitation leather bound set, with gold 


tops and silk head and foot bands The price of this set is $27.50, payable 
| $3.50 within 5 days and $2 a month for 1 months 
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